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Spoken by Mr. PALMER. 


| T HE Comic Muſe, tho privileg'd to wear 


A maſh on her own face, ſtrips others bare, 


And whilſt ſbe gives all nature to your view, 
Shall not her mirror ſhew th' Impoſtor te? 
Por tho” moſt knaves in this ingenious age 
Out-trick the law, we trap them on the ſtage + 
But then ſome poets make their knaves fo witty, 


That when they pluck their vixors 7 yon pity, 


Ne that's a fault 4 poets dead and gone, 
Our bard has kept hi | 
Indulge his knave in a few rogutſh ſallies, 
Jo call him witty wou'd be downright malice; 
His bittere/t enemies, with all their railing, 
Are well diſpas d i acquit him of that failing, 
Time was indeed, but that good time is paſt, 


s conſcience clear for ones 


= 


When novelties did not grow old ſo faſt: © OD 
Moe to the piece, tho at firſt ſirht *twere ſtriking „5 


2 


I ſecond fight ſteps in ard mars your liking ! 
-_. Like a nem face, it glitters for a day, 
All run, crowd, follow, ſlare—and turn away, 


Love hath it's haney-moon, but, that once ver, 


From fweet to flat, from flat it turns to ſour; 

Cost follows cool, as cool ſucceeds to civil, Bn 
AI duck ! my darling] once, and then y devil! 

Ev'n Mit's fine edge is dull d by too much wearing, 
And truths twice told will tire us in the hearing : 
De Orator, that tries his lungs too often, 

Will ſet the lungs of other men a coughing z 

| Ne ſooner up, than ftrait all parties join 
In one unanimous reſolve - to din; 
The leſſening ſenate meits away by drops, 
And metaphors are left for mutton- chop. 


Hou then? If novelties be ſo uncertain, 


Sad 1 od friend behind the curtain 
: Wheoſe 1 fe 


hoſe 45th pufh*d her helicon about FT 

So quick, we almojt fear the tap is out : 

If truth, wit, eloq:tence are but a jeh, 

Hr fhawd a mere Impoſtor fand the tet? 
PII give the Bramble's anſwer ta the Oak, 


Small flicks will dlaxe, when great ones only /make. 
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Sur SOLOMON . 8 Captain C Gronoz 
Sariur e 


Gr FORGE. 
NOOD morning ro you, brother. 


Sir Sol. Moſt valorous and renowned cap- 


2 tain, we me your hand. How fares 1 i, my brave 
1 fellow! 85 


"Gare. x am glad 1 to ſee you 00 merry, brother _ 
Solomon. 


Sir Sol. Merry and wiſe too, or 1 have that 


name for nothing. I warrant now you have had 
your. turn upon the terrace, pacing vÞ and down 


B : = 


I! 
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to the meaſure of your old quarter deck—isn't t it 


Jo? | 
: George. Aye, aye, habit! is every thing. 1s your 
noble gueſt the Viſcount Janus {turing g yet? 
Sir Fol. Not yet, not yet: Iam waiting here to. 
give his lordſhip the good morning. 
George. Then you muſtn t wait l longer let 

me tell you, or it will be mid- day before his morn- 
ing's begun: give him a good r. rowae inſtead of it 


: and pipe all hands to breakfaſt. 


Sir Scl. What kird of manners ; wou' that be, 


friend George? We muſt have no rowzing nor 
piping here; no ſuch ſca noiſes with a nobleman. 


of his high birth and brooding. Where : are all 
my fellows ? 2 Where 1 is Oliver! ? os 


orn. ER enters. 


Oliver, Here am . your t here is . 
: Oliver. 5 f 5 
Sir Sol. And a precious 11 ottentot you have made 
of yourſelf: Is that a trim to wait upon a lord in? 


So, get you gone, you lazy whelp, and let me ſce 


you in your new hvery; flip on your other ſkin, 
and then preſent my compliments to Lord Janus 


0 and beg to know how he has reſted. 


- George. Chearly, my good fellow ! dow ſe your I 


| : foul- weather flag and hoiſt your nol >: colours 1 
0 in honor of the e 


Oliver. Well, if it muſt be 1 it 8 your 
worſhip; but I'd as ſoon be ſet in the pillory as 


ſioiſted into that ncw-fangled doublett. Laing. 


1 


A COMEDY. 3 
Sir Sol. And hark ye, Sir, a word with ron Let 


me hear no more of your wortiip ; leave off your 


quarter-ſeſons cant, and ge -2k to mie in a lan- 


guage ſuch as well-bred cars are us'd to. 


Oliver. As how forſooth? 
Sir Sol. This it is: when you ſpeak of me, let 


it be by my proper ftile and title, Sir Solomon 
Sapient; when you ſpeak t. to me, 5 Sir Solo- | 
mon will ſuffice. 


Oliver. Simple Sir Solomon, it mall ſolles,” : 


[Exit Oliver. 
Sir Sul. The Czar Peter was not more plagu' d 


to trim the beards and vhifkers of his Muſcovites, 
than 1 to trim theſe clod-pated bu: mpkins out of | 
their long ſkirts and pudding-cufis. 1 


"Gorge." And after all do you think * em worth 


the pains? Surely my friend Oliver is at leaſt a 
match for Monſieur Philibert, the little ugly Jew- 
ge fellow, that calls himſelf Lord Janus“ » Valet- 


de-chambre. His * ſuite is not very 
ſplendid. 


Sir Sol. That's true, Santas: you 6 true: 


Lord Janus docs not affect pomp ; he travels as 
_ t were incognito. 7 His lordſliip at this dift> nce 


from the capital may be liken'd to a comet in the 


extremity of it's orbit, when he approaches to the 
point of his attraction he will ſend forth a ihining 

and a brilliant train : Lord Janus | is a man 1 of bf 7 
culation and enquiry. 


Geerge. And ſhou'dn't you be a man of enquiry 


too, brother Solomon? 


vr Sol. And where wou d your w tom fend me 
EL — „ 
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to enquire ? ? Of Collins's Peerage ? I have his pe- 
digree by heart; I can trace him from the heptar- 


chy ; ; his very title of Janus proves the circum- 
ſpection of his anceſtors; tis as much as to ſay 


they had all their eyes about em: his armorial 


bearings are typical of ſagacity; two vizors in a 
wreath of ſerpents : his ſupporters are an allegory ; 


on the dexter fide a fox, denoting cunning; on 


_ neſs. 
George. 1 wiſh you wou'd rake : a leffon from that 
_ wary gooſe. 1 . 
Sir Sol. I mall take a leſſon from no gooſe, n nor 
go to one for counſel, ſo pr'ythee ſpare your pains 


x” in adviſing me; why will you concern yourſelf in 
„ buſineſs, that is out of your line ? "wy will | you 


de thruſting in your ar? LD 
. George. "Twou' d not be the firſt I've handled 
by a pretty many, if 1 did. 5 


the ſiniſter a gooſe, which is the emblem of wari- 


ir Sol. Then keep to your clement, dear George, 
= keep to your element, the boiſterous ocean: you 


| Have not made human nature your ſtudy ; you 
have not been in the world as I have. 
George. I have been round it, brother. 
Sir Sel. Aye, there's the caſe, you have peel'd 
the orange but not taſted the fruit. I am the 
man, the. happy man, who when I firſt ſer eyes 


upon this noble peer, intuitively develop d all the 


b virtues of his heart; and now you ſhall know, 
_ G-oroe, that I expect his lordſhip to 5 for 


ä Eleanor out of hand. 


| Geerge. 1 don't doubt! it, | „ 
Ser 


. 
= Pbil. I ak you; Dare a Dieu, he has nept 
5 "he 2 leetle pig; he make you very many baiſe= _ 
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Sir Sol. And why don't you doubt it? 5 
George. Becauſe my niece will have a fine for- 


tune, and what is more is a very fine girl. 
Sir Sol. Huth ! here comes s Monſieur Philibert. . 


Punisrare enters. 


: Phil. Ah! b gentlemen how? 1 de 
honor to wiſh you de very goot morning; to my 
noble patron W and to Monſieur le ; 
Capitaine alſo. 
Sir Sol. Good day t to you, Montew Philibert: 5 
1 hope your noble lord and maſter reſted well laſt 


mains, and demand ten touſand pardon, for dat bw 


zs occupee with one g gentleman, who is juſte arrivs 


de Londres with beaucoup d'affaires for him and | 
papiers, ma foi, plus interreſſantes. f 
Sir Sol. Who is the gentleman, may 4 ac! 
Ppil. Ah! he is very great man to mi lor, he 
zs all in all to my lor, his avocit, his what d'ye 


ol it, his homme d affaires, his Monſieur, Mon- 


ſieur—(peſte!) Ah! je comprens — Monſicur Po- 


5 lycarp — Mais, voila! mi lor, foi meme Ah! Je 


ſuis ravi, he is habiliè to a merveil. 
Lord Janus runs in cid ran Sir Solomon. . 


_- Janus. My dear Sir Solomon, I have broke 


from buſineſs to embrace you and apologize for 
the intruſion I have made upon your morning 
hours by the ſudden arrival of my friend and 

5 = 3 gs ?•ð1 
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agent Mr. Polycarp, a very neceſſary man to my 


. 
Sir Sol. My 15rd, my lord, I | pray you no 4 

to me: ſhan' c 1 have the honour of — the 

gentleman? 

— 7 Janus. Your politeneſs overpowers me : Mr. 

Polycarp 1 is a molt excellent man, unwearied in his 


attentions to my intereſt ; he is in fact my right 5 


: hand, a very trufty perſon and a true friend, 
Sir Sol. Good my lord, any friend of your's muſt 

be welcome here : I pray you make my poor houſe 
your own. Won't you be pleas'd to ſend to the 
TY gentleman ; or ſhall J attend upon him? 


. Janus. By no means Philibert, i Go i 
dd Mr. Polycarp and tell him I ſhall have the „„ 
0 | honour of prefenting him to Sir Solomon. ) 
:- Plob. „„ Exit. 5 
. Janus. Worthy Captain Sapient, 1 kiſs yur” : 

— | hands: I proteſt I did not ſee you. „ 
CSecerge. My lord your very humble fervant—If „„ 


you are upon buſineſs I beg J may retire. 5 
L. Janas. I humbly entreat you will not; I flatter 


1 n zyſelf you will ſtay and be my advocate with your 


lovely niece, when 1 have Sir Solomon 8 . : 


do caſt myſelf at her feet. 


Sir Sol. 1 fancy Your lordſhip will's want no > ad- | 
ene there. 5 


IL. Janus. It tra 1 me with joy to hear you - 


ſay o- The arrival of this gentleman is moſt op. 5 


portune for my wiſhes; he is perfectly confidential 
and v ill ſatisfy you in all particulars, 


Sir 
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Sir Sol. My lord, this conduct is truly noble 
and explicit, and be aſſur'd your lordſhip's alli- 
ance cannot fail to reflect the greateſt honor and 


happineſs upon me and my . Is the 
gentleman 1 N 


| PoLycany enters follow 'd 5 PaiLIBnERT carrying 
to red trunks for Papers, Sc. = 


E Janus This is my friend Polycarp, Sir 


1 Solomon Nr. Polycarp, [ have now the plea! bare . 


of making you known to honor hoſt 
Solomon Sapi-'nt, a * 1 from Wh 1 1 1 


do derive all my future happ.: = in life: This, S. 
is the brave Captain Sapien: E. b of Sir "RAY 


mon, a name that does honor to the naval annals 


of Old England. - 
Polye.. 1 Ie both the one cond the . as Ido - 


FR mirror of wiſdom and the ſoul of valor [B, ᷑ 


ing to each alternately ]—Sir Solomon, I bluſh to ſay ” 
I muſt begin my acquaintance by requeſting a fa- 


vor of you. Here are two trunks Lelonging to my 


noble client; their contents moſt valuable and im- 


portant; I requeſt a fafe depoſit for them in your 


| ſtrong box or cloſet: we can never be too care ; 


EE ful of the property of our employers. 


L. Janus. That is ſo like your methodical forma= 
liy, friend Polycarp; I dare ſay there's — 0 
in em but ſome fuſty parchments. 5 
Polyc. 1 don't know how fuſty they may be, but 
: 1 know they! are © good tor ten thouſagd a year. | 


B 4 1 
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Sir Sol. If they were ten times ten they ſhall be 


| forthcoming. Brother George, have the goodneſs 
to put them in my iron cheſt in the audit cham- 


ber: here is the key, [gives it to the Captain. 
L. Janus. Pardon me, Sir Solomon, 1 cannot 


think of Captain n dens troubled with ſuch 

: lumber. . 

OE | George. Not at all, my Jos g, no crouble. at al, | 

"I'M to em nay. ſafe never r fear. 5 
„ [Exit with the boxes. 


Pehe. And if you take * 'em for your pains you n 8 


have no-prize. | [afige. 


I. Janus. Seriouſly, Mr. Pulyciep; as 1 is being 


too punctilious, as if they wou'd not be lafe 8 5 
any where in this houſe. + 
- Polyc. J hope this bole will have 4 an enn in 


So them by and by, my lord; at preſent. yu muſt 
e I” take my own way. 


= Janus. Well, well, be it fo! 4 I hope they e con- 
tain w den to furniſh a good Jointure for the 
- lovelieſt of women, and for a clear title and a clean 
property I truſt my deeds may vie : with any man 's, 5 
as Mr. Polycarp can vitneſs. SE 
Polyc. Yes, truly, were all men's deeds like your g 
lordſhip's, there wou'd be little employ for the 
convey: ancers—The hangman' 8 office would have 
all the cuſtom. [aftde. 
L. Janus. And now, my good Sir Solomon, a 


truce to buſineſs ; let us attend pw the ladies = 


at their dejeuns. 
Sir Sal. Wich all my heart : W ho wW. aits. 
| Olive 


A COMEDY. 9g 
Orvis enters s newly equipt. 


| Oliver. Your worſhip—(hold, there I'm out 
again; ſimple Sir Solomon will ſerve for this 


turn) what are your commands? 


Sir Sol. Oliver, where | is my couſin — and 15 
my daughter Eleanor? = 


Oliver. Madam Dorothy, fo vials you, is ex. 


pecting you at the breakfaſt table, and under favor 


4. de good lady fumes as furiouſly as the tea-kettle; Z 


ſhe is cruelly out of patience : Mils Eleanor i 1s not . 


yet come in from her ride. 


Sir Sol. So we go on in the country, Mr. „ Paly- 
carp, freſh air and wholſome exerciſe, a gallop on : 
| the downs before breakfaſt, and a plunge into the 
| _ cold bath for a bracer; this is our e 3 theſe. 
are the only beauty waſhes we make uſe of. 2 


Polyc. No wonder my noble patron Jar cannot 
ſtand the battery, when his fair aſſailant keeps her 


artillery in ſuch order. 


IL. Janus. Ah! Polrearp, ben you. behold 2 
the charmer— _ 
_ Pale, I do behold a charmer. 

1 Lo Mrs. Dorothy as foe en: ers. 


Mrs. Dozoruy enters, as Pov CARP 75 is ſpeaking, f 
and curtſi tes to bim. | 


Sir Sel. No, no, Mr. Polycarp, this 18 only cou- . 
; ſin Dorothy. | 765 
Oliver. Lord love your heart, this is not our 
Mi: 
55 
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Dor. Silence, ruſnan! "40 ak ongrily. 
Phil. Aye, axe, Faure von, nr Olivier, 


tailcs A | | [oper ft to Oliver, 


Oliver. Not ; 4] n42ve no defire c taſce. | 


I.. Jens. Permit ine, Tay fair, to preſent to 
you my friend Mr. Polycarp, a bachel.r nd a 
er great practitioner J aſſure you; Mr. oh- 


_ earp's is a name well known at the bar. 
Pelxc. Yes, I Madam, T may boaſt of having 
made ſome little figure there in my time. 


Mrs. Dar. Your good breeding will intitle you 


: to fig ure any where— 
me. 


5 miolter Hall. 


Polyc. Ta che cha ako of of the laces 4 ſhould be 


meſt pose to be a counſellor. 1 


Mrs. Dor. Your good ad refs, Sir, cannot fail | 


to des you to tac good races of the ladies. 
ehe, Le 1s one I matt cor. 1 am inte- 
5 ele to be known to in the web Fa 4 light. 


Mrs. Der. The lady mult fend greatly in her 
: on. H; ant, w' Ro does not ie * 55 ach mode ity 
ud refineme int of behavior. wy 4 have the honor 


| to cw you the way to the breakFt room? 


Pere. Gratify me in the mean zune with the : 


kliciry of your fair hand. 


(Eends ber out with much « ceremony, ) 
[Exe Terry ad Ars. Dorothy. 


| Sr | 


Pehre. VV N lo. fair an advocate to > recommend : 


8 Der: tie politer courts th: an i thoſe of Wett- - 


N 
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Sir Sol. Upon my word, Lord Janus, this 
| friend of yours is a man of great gallantry. 
L. Janus. The verieſt Philander in nature: 
Allons ! let us follow. Exit with Sir Sol. 
Phil. He bien! Monſieur Olivier, what you 
tink of all dis 4 will your young oy warry ; mi 


2 lor? N 


Oliver. That” 8 br as it may be, . | 


Fre. As it may ver. the may be one very 5 
1 happy voman with mi lor. = 


Oliver. So his worſhip nn to kek. 
Phil. Ah! his vorſhip is very viſe man indleve i 


+: to tink ſo; he have all de ſageſſe of king Salomon 
| himſelf; and upon my vort kia vorſhip make very 
Js pretty liverie for de matrimonie of his daughter. ny 


Oliver. Yes, and methinks tis not unlike matri- 


* mony, for it ſticks plaguy cloſe to a man; when a 
' body's once in it, there's no getting out of * 
mark how theſe two flappets fly aſunder! theres 


more matrimony for you; man and wife can't £ 
quarrel with a better will. 5 
Phil. Aye, aye, tis in de laſt cut of the 18 
Oliver. I wiſh it may prove the laſt, for 1 never 


a 1 to wear ſuch another. 


Pbil. Pardon me, you wear it very TT 


F. yourſelf about, mon ami, let-a-me look of you 
behint. Ah! dat is pretty well Encore! a- 


tother ſide, turn yourſelf again—He bien! with 


out flattery, mon cher Olivier, you have great deal : 
of de bonne grace. 


Oliv. Zooks! ; a man ſhou' d have nothing but 
> | | | | | bones 
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bones to be ramm'd into this jacket; J warrant 
there is not more cloth upon my back than wou d 
Herve to cover a chrifte ni 5 Pincy ſhion.. 
Pb. Well, well, be content; tis made to few 
your ſhapes. 1 . 
Oliver. Very likely; there $ noting thrown way 4 
| but the abort. e ; 
Plat. Morbleu! here is mi lor ag) - -Allon: $ 
7 mon. ami, let us $ be. Sone. . e 


Tarn 122 Ja ANUS ond Por. ro AR p enter. 


I. van : Foo much, too ach my Gut: , 
. Jack; J cannot ſtand. it; let me have ſome breath 
or] ſhall burſt. 1 . 
Polyc. The od girl Fallows the bait glidly, 
(toes ſhe not? 
L. Janes. No wonder when you deer it ſo 
| edi 3 how 1 is it you Can 1 0 your ccun- 
. | 
Polyc. Af bes ha my countenance keeps | 
me; I owe it many a good turn at a hard pinen, 
and now methinks 'tis high time to . and be 
_ honeſt.” 
5 Fans. Hold | there, friend 1 Tack! if we are 
both to play the fame game, he chat 5 firſt up 
Y may chance to ſpoil the other s hand. 
 Petye. Content vouriclf about that, and tho 
vou are Harry Singleton every. where elſe, you 
hal! be Lord Janus here, and have all your pri- 
vileges of being Arſt ſerv'd; th zen I hope your 
1 as . | hubie | 
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humble ſervant may have leave to help himſelf: 
Fair Eleanor is the diſh of dainties at the head of 
the table; plain Dorothy is te 18888 de reſiſt- 


5 ance at the foot of it. 


IL. Janus. Enougl ſaid ! it chat be fo I am con- 
tent. | | 
Pelyc. Commend me to your modeſty for that: 
foregad T think the man that takes dame Dorothy's 
perſon will have fairly earned her purſe : ſtrangle 
me if I wou'd be plagu'd with hay, but that I 
begin to thini: a little ſnug retreat would be ſca- 
"Rae: ſome little Prop 1 nat 1 may * call 
my own. 
1 Janus. That might pr. rent miſtakes to be 5 
ſure; ; it you had property wy your own, you need 
not trouble other People for cheir“ 5 lo often as you 
have done. | 

Polyc. That's true; hitherto 1 have only had 
right of common upon the wide world; mar- 
Triage is like a bill of encloſure, by. which cv 
man has his own lot to himſelf. 


L. Janus. Yes, and he may 1 it to himſelf 


ſo long as he can fence out his neighbours ; bur = 


that is not often the caſe, 
Pelyc. Dorothy will be a good ſtake in my : 
hedge however ; he, that breaks into her paſture, 
muſt riſque more in the attack, than he can Pon 
oy, the treſpaſs. „ | 
I. Fanas. I confeſs chere is 3 to ban a 
_ bolder en than I pretend to de but keep 
you; eye upon Sir Solomon; he is lord of the - 
3 5 manar 
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manor here, and if nobody claims Dorothy, ſhe 
and her ſtrong box will ſall as an eſcheat to him. 
Polyc. If you will take care of his daughter, 1 
think I may promiſe to provide for Dorothy, 


and thus between us we may give him a ſine cure 


for the reſt of his days. | 3 
I. Janus. And when all his cares are over, I 


— __ quietly lay {own my peerage, retire from the 


gayeties of th world, and eee plain country 
gentleman 1 in this plain country houſe. 


PHFueye. 1 gueſs you will prefer i it tor your ſummer N 
5 refid- nce to Janus Caſtle itſelf. 


L. Jar us Yes, 1 ſhall. * chat aſide : as a  join- | 
| tur- -houſe for my lady. _ 
 Polyc, Right! we will Jp that hg in the 

red box wh the reſt of the deeds, which Sir 


Solomon has taken charge of; if it eſcapes or 
of his hands, let him look to the loſs; it — 


our buſineſs to diſturb ſuch quiet property. 


I.. Janus. But after all what ſay you b to » Solomon b 1 
. is he rot a precious fellow? 


A e d better d 1 de ther {fore -- 
Captain Bluff ; 1 don t know what to think of 


bim. 


x: Janus. Never think about 1 490 5 web- 
footed fowl are pimble on the water, but mere 
waddlers upon land. 5 | 


Polyc. And what for a girl is Mik Eleanor the _ 

heireſs ? 8 
„ 1 43 FI — light a as 
ther, freſh as air, and altogether, my dear Jack 
To TD + 
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ib adorably charming, that if I had not ſach an 
uncontrouſable, inexvreſible baſſion for her for- 
tune, I wm apt to tlie mould be in love with 
her for her perto!:. _— 

Polyc. W hat ar! we about the n? If we are lov-. 
ers, let us follow up the fair, Dorothy and I loſt | 
ground at tue ſtirting, and ry old girl! is no Ata- 
lanta, neither i1oht as æther nor fichh 48 air, but ä 
remember the oid fable where the torc oiſe wins 
- the race from the narc. „„ bu wits 


EN: OF THE FIRST ACT, 


AC 
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2 be Park, with a view / Sir Solomon' s He. 


Sir Cranes FarMANTLE, Exzaxon in ber 
Ee Tad babit. 


„ 5 = Cuantus. 5 
1 ow 1 have ſet you ſafe upon your for : 


and you aſſure me you have got no hurt 


by 3 your fall, give me leave to ſay you have . 
ſuch an eſcape, as will make it madneſs if 8 
ever mount the back of that vicious animal any . 

5 more. 


Elaanor. Ves, we all her the vixen mare; „% 


wou'd have ſhewn me no mercy if I had hung i 1 


my ſtirrup, and that I muſt have done if it had. ps = 


not been for you; 1 ſhall always believe I owe 
my life to you. 
Sir Charles. And I ſhall always conſider it as 
the happieſt moment of mine, which brought me 
to your reſcue : May I not know the lady's name, 5 

I have been thus fortunate in aſſiſting? _ 7 
Eleanor. I live at this houſe which you ſee; I 


5 am the daughter of Sir Solomon Sapient; you 7 


are a ranger in theſe parts I perceive. 
Sir Charles. J am a traveller, and far from my 
own home, but tho 1 am 4 ſtranger to you and 


may ----- | 


A CUMED-Y.- "v7 
may never have the happineſs of meeting you 
again, yet I hope you will allow | me to > requeſt 
one favor of you. | 
Eleanor. Pray do, and Il grant it, be it what 
it will. = 
sir Charles. As this adventure has for ever. fixt 1 
5 you in my memory, it will be much for my re- 


poſe in future wou'd you give me your faithful 
promiſe never to commit yourſelf to that vixen 
mare, as you call her, any more. 


Eleanor. Goodneſs alive! do you ein PID 7 f 
bee you muſt be very kind-hearted to be at 
ſuch concern about me; but at all events I give 


3 vou my promiſe, and if you doubt my 1 8 


" t let your ſervant take the mare away with him. 


Sir Charles. I ſhou'd put her to death the next Oz 


; moment, were ſhe mine. ; 
Eleanor. Bleſs your heart! our folks only laugh 
at ſuch accidents; but pray now ſtep into the 
> houſe and reſt yourſelf after your fatigue. 
Sir Charles. I'm afraid I cannot now avail my- 5 


No elf of your politeneſs. 


Eleanor. Politeneſs! not at all: ah non you ” 
might if you wou'd, pray do—never mind your 


boots; there's no ceremony—Mercy be good unto 


me! what a pickle I am in! only look what a 
petticoat I have got. . 
Sir Charles. Come, you are well of to have 
hurt nothing but your cloaths. 
Eleanor. Oh! hang my 3 * are vhed 
do it; ; 1 thought at firſt I had yu out my ankle: 
: Wo 8 7 look ! 
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look! what 2 wrench I have given it! Heyday, 
what's here to do? will you be fo good to put the 
lacing of my boot to rights ? Don't you go to ſay 
any thing to papa about my fall. 

Sir Charles, Will you conceal it from your fas 
ther? [Sir Charles adjuſts ber Boot. 
Eleanor. Why, aye to be ſure— Hehl what! 


- —isn't it right? nay, T won't do 1 it, if you think : 


*tis wrong—Dear ! how awkward you go about it; 
why, that's not the way. Here! I'll ſhew you; 
you ſhov'd paſs it through here; now you're right 
A —And fo you don't think 1 ſhou'd link this ac- 
cident on my father. = 
Sir Charles, Perhaps I don” t think a young lady ” 


. ſhou'd ſink any thing on her father. 


Eleanor. Ah, but chat —chat won * always d i 
© though —will it? 
- Sir Charles. Heavens! this girl bewitches me— 
5 ( aſide.) 1 ſhou'd gueſs you have no ſecrets you. 
need conceal from your father. = 
Eleanor. That's as much as to fay you gueſs 1 
bave no ſecrets at all. N 
Sir Charles, Let chis little inhere men 
ſtand for one, and when you are at the pains of 
keeping one, will you conſent at my — to 


keep another? 


Eleanor. By all means; tell it me. * Z 
Sir Charles. This it is then—If I a with 


you five minutes longer, I ſhall be abſolutely and 
irrecoverably in love with you for life. 


Eleanor. Indeed well, five minutes are ſoon 
"= ; 
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gone; don't be in a hurry—Huſh! hark! what 
talking's that? ſure I hear my father's voice: ſtay 


where vou are; don't be afraid—T'll be ſure to 
come back to you. { He runs out. 


Sir cn HAR LES alone. 


What poſſeſſes me ? Iam faſcinated, fit, ſpell- 5 


5 bound by the wand of an enchantreſs: the place 5 


is full of charms and filtres; ſhe has ſprinkled 
| love powder in the air and every breath I draw 
. = infection to hn heart. 


Exranon » returns haſty. 


E . | 'Tis my faber ſure 1 Oh my 3 
> 7 giddy head, I forgot to aſk by what name I am to 


introduce you to ay 5 8 
Sir Charles. F wm is my name 3 if you . 


think fir, you may add Sir Charles to it. 
9 5 Eleanor. Sir Charles Freemantle—a 3 5 


5 L wiſh dong had been a lord—1 * you don't : 


55 Sir SoLowon SaprenT enters. 


TS ES be Sol. I met your ſervant KEY your 3 1 
md he ſays you've had a fall. My dear child, is 
* all well; are you ſafe and > 


Shani: Thanks to this gentleman for caving 55 
hy me, 1 have receiv'd no manner of hurt. : 
hh 55 Sir 
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Sir Sol. J am infinitely indebted to the gentle- 
man; but 1 have not the happineſs of Knowing | 
| him. 
Eleanor. I'S is Sir Charles Sir Charles—Pray, 
Sir, tell my father your name. | 
Sir Charles. Freemantle is my name. 

Sir Sol. Of the county of Kent, good Sir? 2 

Sir Charles. I live in Kent, Sir. 

Sir Sol. I know your family full well; a very 
antient and reſpectable houſe ; I have the honor to 
rank next to you, Sir Charles, upon the roll of 


baronets. In very truth, Sir, you have reſtor'd 


| to me the only hopes of my family; if there is 


1 any thing Sir Solomon Sapient can do to ſhew his 
Side and reſpect to you, I anſwer to that 


name, and ſhall be moſt happy to approve myſelf Es 
: your very humble ſervant in all bounden duty. 
Sir Charles. 1 am overpaid, Sir Solomon, by 


8 my oreat good fortune in chancing upon this young 1 5 15 
lady as I was travelling the road, juſt where her 
-..- -- Horſe begun a plunging ; by a ſudden ſpring from 


T :-ane "Fe" of mine I cavee her in my arms as ſhe * 


was falling, and ſcizing hold of her rein at the 
ſame time held the miſchievous animal faſt by the 
5 head, till I had extricated her foot from the ſtir- 


rrup; and now give me leave to remark to you, 
Sir Solomon, that had I a life fo precious in my 


charge I ſhou'd hold myſelf unpardonable, were 
I to expole it to ſuch danger any more. 
Sir Sol. There, there, Eleanor, you hear what = 
Sir Charles Bays, 


Eleanor. Ves, papa, ad have promis dt to ob- 
ſerve what he ſays: isn't he very kind to take ſo 
much concern about me? 


Sir Fel. J proteſt and ſwear I am more bound 1180 


to you, Sir Charles, than I can find words to ex- 
preſs; I pray you, worthy Sir, let me improve the 


buappy moment of our meeting: I think you ſaid. 
| you was upon your journey, * me ue you - 


| will make my humble cottage your inn. 5 
Sir Charles. I cannot c think of waiting upon you 


in this trim. 8 
EE oe E Oh dear heart, your riding dreſs is on 
= quite ſufficient. 


Eleanor. * cold 1 you 0 at firſt: How can you be EE | 


: I ceremonious? 
Sir Sol. We have other l in oe ſame by 
- predicament with yourſelf ; perhaps you may be 


acquainted with the noble perſonage, who no- 


honors me with his company; perhaps you know nd 


Ry the Lord Viſcount Janus. f 
bir Charles. Intimately, I know him intimately . 


4 honor him very highly, as very n who 


| knows him, muſt. 


. dir Hol. Truly he i is a very ans young wy 8 
I bleman, and 1 am e to hear vou report fo 


favorably of him. 


f Sir Charles. Sir, it is not - my ſingle voice - that 
aan do juſtice to Lor d Janus, the whole world i 5 

| loud in his praiſes. — 
Sir Sal. Mind that, daughter Eleanor : Hei has 2 
very fine for tune 1 underſtand * 
„ ne IHE 
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Sir Charles. That is the leaſt of his recommen.- 
dations; he has a very good heart, Sir Solomon. 
Sir Sol. There again. 

Sir Charles. An excellent underſtanding— 
Sir Sol. Yes, yes, he's very acute, in good truth. 
Sir Charles. Pardon me, 1 do not ſpeak of his 
underſtanding in that ſtile ; he is much too modeſt 
and well- bred to affect the man of wit and acute 


neſs; he is of the gentleſt manners an nd diffcen 4 
almoſt to a Fan, 1 


Eleanor. Oh, then I aſſure you he has eau — 
got rid of that failing. 


Sir Sol. Hold your tongue, child, vou don't 1 


5 Know what diſfidence is. 


Eleanor. If I am to Judge of i it by Lord Janus 1% 
15 1 conſeſs do not. 


Sir Charles. I aſſure you it is too ape t to inter- 


EET, cept his good qualities | and bop” then m out of N 


: Tight. I. 5. 
7 Sol. Why really, Sir Charles 8 l 


do not ſee that failing in Lord Janus in the degree 
n mention 3 his lordſhip: has 1 fluency of " +. 
preſſion, a very happy command of his features, a | 


ready addreſs in ſetting himſelf off to advantage, 


as indeed it well becomes him to do; but he | 
| makes no diſplay of his fortune, he 1 18 above that; © 
no equipage, no ſuite of ſervants. N 
Sir Charles. That's much indeed ; for in gene 4 


ral his lordſhip is very ſplendid in thoſe reſpects. 
Eleaner. Alas-a- day, he has nobody with him 
but old Philibert the Frenchman, and he looks 

more like a L Jow than any thing elfe. 4 


Sir 
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Sir Charles. You ſurprize me much; I can't 
think where he has pick'd up ſuch a perſon: I can 
remember he had a very ſmart fellow in that capa- 
City, one Harry Singleton, a mighty favorite ; but 
as I had no opinion of his honeſty I aways thought = 
his reign wou'd be a ſhort one. 
. Sol. Well, Sir Charles, if you will honor me 
with your company, you will have the pleaſure of 
meeting an old acquaintance, and confer a * 
favor upon a new one. 
Sir Charles. I muſt be infenſible to my own 


1 5 happineſs, cou'd I reſiſt ſo much politeneſs: you _ 
| will give me leave to ride back to my inn, and 


wait upon you at your hour of dinner. 


| Sir Sol. Uſe your pleaſure, good Sir Charles, — 4 


at the hour of four we ſhall expect you. 
Eleanor. Be ſure you do not fail us. A thou- 
fand, thouſand — and till then good bye to 


- boa „ [Exit with Sir Solomon. Z 


Sir Cranes FREEMANTLE. wy 


Farewel ! Who ſhall now tell me love at iſt 
light is but a fable | A 1 „ (Et. Ce 


An 4; artment. 


Lon > Jaxvs and PoLycany. 


1 3 Then tis agreed to make « our grand 
: attack this very day— 


Polyc. By all means; there is no time to be. 
loſt: I have cook'd up a kind of abſtract for your 


th. n, 
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lordſhip to ſign, which you will paſs upon Solomon 
for the ſketch of a ſettlement, and on the ſtrength 
of this ſecurity prefs him to let the marriage be 
conſummated out of hand: I think I can anſwer 
for the old fool, if you have made 2 way. as 
well with the young one. 
I. Janus. Can you doubt of that? don” t you 
think I make a very gallant appearance ? am 1 


not equipt at all points like a lord ? 


Pie. en truly, you are very handſomely me- 
tamorphos'd by the help of little Moſes the French 

Jew; I ſee you have him at your | back in the ape 
of a valet de chambre. 5 

. Janus. Truſt him for ſticking tlaks to me; 


| he has an interelt i in looking well to my wardrobe, 


for tis all his own property, and he bruſhes every 
| Coat con-more With a fellow-feeling for i it's future 77 
good appearance in Rag-Fair. Ss 
. Polyc. To ſay the 2 I have foe” . 
traces in my memory of che voy ſuit now upon : 


. your lordſhip' s back. 


I.. Janus. Very likely; ; I dare ſay r m not the 
8 firſt lord that has worn it. = 85 
Polyc. Nor the firſt lord's valet perhaps, who 
has made free to borrow It, N 
IL. Janus. 1 know when I. was in that poſt in 
| Lord Janus's ſervice, I ſo often wore his cloaths, 
that I thought 3 it for his honour 1 to wear his name 
| too. | | | 
Polyc. 'Tis 5 pity but you cou od wear his face 
alſo. 
wy Janus. | 
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L. Janus. W hy, as he has two by his title, it 
 wou'd be no great robbery if I did. 
Podyc. It muſt be the face that looks backwards 


then, for 'tis more than probable that is the way 
you mult take your laſt journey out of life. 


IL. Janus. No croaking, dear Jack, let 3 ap 


the marriage nooſe firſt, and if that don't hold, ö 
why a man muſt ſubmit to his deſtiny. [Exit. 


Polyc. Aha! Madam Dorothy, are you here ? 5 


May this be my e 1. 


Mrs .  Dozoray enters. 


Am 1 once more lo happy T 0-day my better 
Y prank is at work. 


Mrs. Dor. Nay, Mr. Pulycarp, if you are be- = 


| ginning again, I'll not be left alone with vou. 
* Wherein have I offend? d you? = 
Mrs. Dor. What! are you not aware that you 


1 made downright | love to me laſt time we were to- = 


- gerher ? * 


Poly. Do you call that love! 2 No, Madam, what : 
my heart dictates and my tongue dares not t utter, 5 


T7 chat is love. 


Mrs. Dor. Poſitively I muſt hear no more of it. 
Polyc. Is he then fo formidable a deity, that the 


very whiff of his wings "ow your tpirits into a 
fluter? 


Mrs. Dor. It does. indeed ; Z my ſenſibility muſt 


not be awaken'd for the cruel purpoſe of making . 


ſport for your vanity: I ſuſpect, Mr. Toer. 
you are a general lover. | 


Paje. 
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Padyc. I thouglit t you rather chided me for being 8 


too particu} ar. 
Mrs. Dor. And fo I did, for 1 have FR Rap” 
my days to celibacy and retirement ; I do not wiſh 


to have the tranquillity of my heart diſturb'd, and 


really you aſſail'd it fo warmly, that unleſs you 
promiſe me to deſiſt, I muſt pcremptorily fly. 
 Peolyc. Don't fly, for pity's ſake don't fly. 


| Mrs. Dor .Reftrain yourſelf then; ſuppreſs theſe 


emotions and I will conſent to ſtay with you. 


Polyc. Any thing, moſt amiable of women, ſo 
you will not fly; the rigour of your commands 


ſhall condemn me to 6 


Mes. Dor. Don't call it rigour; think not 1 
| adhere lo ſcrupulouſly to decorum as to forbid _ 
thoſe delicate attentions, w which are : fo becoming — 


your ſex and fo pleaſing to our's. 


Polyc. What can I fay when you tell me you 


have devoted your days to perpetual celibacy ! 


| Mrs. Dor. Did I tell you that, and do you al- - 
. ways take a lady at her word on ſuch occaſions? 5 
_ Pobje: Thus then upon my knees let me adore— : 


Orr enter 5 Loft. 


"Ow: Oh lud-a-mercy ! I beg pardon for my 


| boldneſs! | = 
Mrs. Dor. Trmpertinent fellow ! 


Oliver. As I'm a ſinful man F- did not know : 
; © de gentieman was at his en Good Ss, 8⁰ : 
-- with your devotions. 


Mrs. Dor. How often muſt you be told not to 
5 
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burſt into a lady's room in ſuch a manner? WHS 
didn't you tap at the door before you enter'd ? 
Oliver. Dear heart, why didn't you bolt it, and 
then 1 cou'd not have enter'd at all? 
Mrs. Der. What is your buſineſs here? 
Oliver. Only to tell you his worſhip defires to 
fee you; but I will go back and ſay you are a lit 
tle buſy at preſent. 
Poe. Come, come, honeft Oliver, you died a 
wan of more diſcretion than to ſay any ching 
about tlie matter; you know the ſervant's proverb, 
He that! keeps a ſecret, makes a friend. | 
Oliver. Oh, as for that, let me alone for a ſecret : K 
1 Dorothy knows well enough what I can 
doi in that ö . 5 
A Der. Well, well, g and tell your maſter : 28 
5 am coming 5: tay nochings of Mr. e hag 
with me. | To 
Oliver. 1 no, there! 18 nobody wy you ; you 
e quite alone: but I hope the gentleman c can re- 
member to turn back to the place he left off ar. 
Exit. 
Mrs. Dor. You fs what you expoſe 1 me to: I 
defire, 5 2 W. you will leave mm: e 
Peiyc. Tell me only when 1 may be tf den : 
- again where ſhall we meet? . 
As. Der. Why will you he wo preſſing ? « can I 
I take my uſual walk in the lime- tree grove, , with- 5 


out your following me? 


Pohyc. Cer -rainly not, and love tho! blind Wan 
coaduct rac to FRE place; groves are propitious to 
. the 
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the lover's hopes; there vou will liſten to my vows; 
there I ſhall not kneel in vain; there in my fancy 
I behold you fofren'd by my ſupplic ation, pitying, 
relenting, yielding — 

Mrs. Dor. Oh lud ! don't talk of yielding : 1 


wonder what you lee in me to encourage theſe = 


raptures. 
Peoaihc. What 90 I ſee ? the majeſty of Juno, when 
you move; the wiſdom of Minerva, when you 


ſpeak ; in your eyes the ſmile of Venus, and about 


your lips a thouſand playful Cupids, which I will 


ſeize upon the ſpot and cruſh the little wanton 
. raſcals—thus and thus— : 


Sir Solo enters. 


Sir Sel. Mr. Polycarp ! 
Mrs. Dor. Ah murder! 
Sir Sol. Releaſe thoſe little wanton Cond and 
let me have a word with em before You « cruſh em 
quite to death, |» _ 
Polyc. Very good, very good, Sir Solomon! | 
very pleaſant i'faith ! _ 
_  Gir Sol. Yes indeed, fo it thould ſeem: Couſin | 
Dorothy 1 hope you like it. 1 
Mes. Dor. Pooh! don't be fooliſh : 'Tis none 
of my doing; isn't there a wedding going | forward . 
in the family i = | 1 
Sir Sol. I ſhou'd ſuppoſe 6. as 1 ſee you have TH 
put it into rche; arſal. i 
Mrs. Dor, The gentleman | was only giving me 
pays OT 
e 
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Sir Sol. And you was only taking it. 

Polyc. If it is at all improper for the friends of 
the contracting parties to welcome ſuch good tid- 
ings with a ſalute, it was my Joy upon the oc- 
caſion that ener 0 me. -* EE 
Sir Hol. And wasn't you overpowered too, cou- : 
ſin? But pr ythee now run to daughter Eleanor; 3 
the has had a fall. : 
Mrs. Dor. A fall! Oh ny” | 
Sir Sol. Don't be alarmed, ſhe's not hurt; W 


: gentleman luckily ſtept in upon the m OMent and 1 


fav 'd her; it might have been your caſe, if q nad 
not ſtept in as 8 juſt now. . 
Mrs. Dor. Ridiculous ! provoking! 7” [Exir. 
Sir Sel. Mr. Polycarp! 535 i pe 
Fahe. Sir Solomon! 
Sir Sol. When I parted from you t to go in earch 
of r my daughter, I left you in the library engag'd 
with a book; if I miſtake. not, you was turning 1 


over a page of Tully's Offices. 


Pihc, Nothing more likely ; I believe it was 

that very book. e 
Sir Sol. And if it is not impertinent which of ou” 
Jour cardinal virtues might you be engag'd with, 


_-.. whilſt you was rurning over I Page with config 


Dorothy? 
Poſhe, Twou' d be harder to tell you which of | 
: the virtucs I was not engaged with, v. hen I had 


che whole volume in my hands. 


Sir Sol. It is a volume let me tell von, that 
has 
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has lain a pretty many years on the ſhelf, and you ; 


will find a pretty many crabbed pages in it. 


Polyc. Beauty, Sir Solomon, is the faireſt page 


in the manuſcript of the creation; a ſcholar ſeeks 


for what he may admire in it; a booby looks 


about for what he may find fault with: one feeds 


like a bee upon bloſſoms, the other like a beetle . 
upon dirt. | 
Sir Sol. Under eee 1 conceive. my couſin s 


| not very beautiful, nor yet very young. 


. Certainly ſhe is neither, and yet there i i” 
= ſomething, give me leave to ſay, a kind of / je 1 


qucis about her- 


Sir Scl. Perhaps you mean her fortune ; chere : 
es indeed ſhe has ſome temptations. = 
Poe. Not for me, not for me; 1 deſpiſe for 
tune; ; riches are my contempt, therefore with _ 
pu leave we will drop the ſubject, and apply to 
ſomething more immediate: You muſt know, Sir 
Solomon, I have {ſketcht out an abſtract of his 
eg s propos'd ſettlement upon your daughter. 
Sir Sol. That's well done, Mr. Polycarp : ; that 


is very much to the purpoſe. 


Polyc. Tis noble, tis magnificent; ne 1 
thought it fo in the extreme but 1 acted from 


duty, he from generofity, and fo it ſtands without 


retrenchment. 


Sir Sol. My depoſit with my daughter is 
20,0001. in hand, and the reſidue at my death 


8 without heirs. 


Pohe. 
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Polyc. I know it is, and ſhall be glad to ſee the 
tranſaction clos'd between his lordſhip and you. 
Vir Sol. Have you any doubt then of his ſtand- 
ing to his engagement! e £7 
Polyc. Far be it from me to fay that, but 1 85 
have ſeen one marriage ſettlement broke off from 
the my proceedings of the lawyers: Lord 
Janus is a young man; his paſſions are warm, 


and 'tis oh nature of ſuch tempers to be a little 


I: volatile: Were J in your caſe I ſhou'd not let : 


| Im out of my — ;1 ſhould marry him on the 

n- ſpot. 2 Ts 
1 Sol. How can chat be cone with ſecurity 0 15 
dhe parties? 


1 Polye. Very eaſily ; let kim Ben 1 abſtract . 
have prepared, which effecually binds him to 


the ſettlement, and pay you the 20, cool. into his 
hands, and the aſfaic is done: The marriage takes 
place immediately, and Fes daughter 1 1 the La dy 


1 Viſcounteſs Janus. 


Sir Sol. And are you ſure his lordſhip 8 n : 
that abſtract is good ſecurity for the ſertiement? 
Pohhc. I am ſure it is as good as any ſettlement 


= "he can make, or any ſecurity you can have, tho“ 
3 


his whole eſtate were bound to make it good: 1 


: © am your friend, Sir Solomon, in thi 118 bulineſs; I : 
| am ind-ed. : = 


Sir Sol. My dear Mr. Polyear p, I am  everlat k. 
ingly bound to you : my money +3 torthcoming, if 
he eis but as ready on "hy part. 5 
Polyc. Oh! I will be anfwerable for him: But 

x. ws hay 
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"how fend: the young lady's inclinations all this 


while ? 
Sir Sol. And how ſhou' d you 1 a young 


lady's inclinations likely to ſtand from the ſample 


you have had in this family of an old onc's? 


Polyc. Ah, Sir Solomon, you're a wag. No 
more of that if you love me. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT, 
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| Sir SOLOMON SAPIENT. Lord Jaxus. POLYCARP. 


Fir SOLOMON, . 


TELL, my Lord Janus, theſe are very ge- 


nerous propoſals; I cannot heſitate about 


them; 1 only doubt if Janus 1 aſtle will not be too 
expenſive an eſtabliſhment f tor a jointure houſe. _ 
Lora Janus. is a ſubſtantial edifice, and in 
good rep air; 1 can't complain of my expe ences in 
fg keeping it up: „% ù ͤ OS 8 
Fohe. 1 ſhould wendy if vou did. So [ite : 


ir Sol. - have Heard rauch of 1 its maenifice ace, 
and I confeſs my cv puts % run very high. 


Polyc. Your di! eppor: tent will ſoon overtake 


em. . ) 
Sir Col. But it is not the ſglendor of your lord- 
ſhip's alliance, which ddazzles me ambition; 'tis 
from the virtue of your character J derive wy | 
Felicity. e 

Pelre OM he ar that, NV lord; little G0. 
5 vale your. nobiiity, bu th, and fi 


8 4218 73 — 4 Lacy OI fortune 


. . 1 > : : 3 wy : 7 1 27 8 * 
and indeed what are they? 


0 4 7 8 3 
Lord Tents, Ave, what indeed? Df 
* i * * ? —— 1 TC? . ; | 
| Hir Sd. L don't 885 that, my 071; I would not 
be thous! it to undervalue worldiy egoyments, nor 


DB . Outward 
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_ outward appearances: but I look into the in- 
terior of a man; I wad the character, that | is my 


: habit. 
Polyc. A gilt, Sir Solomon, a gift! 


Sir Sel. It is ſo, Mr. Polycarp, it is fo Aud 


now, my Lord Janus, as we have put the buſineſs 


ſo far in train, I preſume I may account myſelf 
ſecure of the honor of calling you * ſon-i in- 


law. | „ 
Lord Janus. Homer, my nd Sir Solomon, i is 


the very oath and bond of a peer; 1 muſt forfeit. 


my title before I can faiſify my word. 


Dube. 1 rather think you 11 do both at the ſame : 
” time. 1 25 * 
© Bip Sol. Now hes I may announce my happi- 
OS neſs, and open my doors to my friends and neigh- 
bours. Apropos to that, my lord ; I chanc'd upon 
| a friend of your's this morning, a gentleman Lam - 
under great obligations to for reſcuing my daugh- 
ter "Sha her danger ; A very warm admirer of your 
lordſhip, I can affure you; = who ſpeaks of yo-. 


in raptures.” 
Lord Janus. Aye, indeed! Who may he be? 
Fir Sol. Sir Charles Freemantle. 


Lord Janus. The devil it is! Sir Charlies Free- 


mantle! 3 I'm in an ague-fit, 


: OR Sol. Bless: me, Lord Janus! hat is che mat- 

. ter? you ſeem ſtartled. . 

Piolyc. What are you about? be . 
[Apart 10 Lord Janus. ] Tis his ſenſibility on the 
lady's account throws him into theſe terrors. 


. Lord. 


[46 de to Polyc. 


— — — 2 — 


# yet. 
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Lord Janus. Polycarp can witneſs what a ock 


it gave me. 


Poly c. Ves, indeed, he has 1 not recover'd himſelf 


Str Sul. And therefore to Sir Charles Freeman- 


tle, who was the lucky inſtrument of ſaving her, 
| we owe the more; I thought I could not do a 
more acceptable thing to your lordſhip than give 
Do you an opportunity of ling him o. He dines. 
with us to-day. 


Lord Janus. Iadecdt - Ro 
ir Fol. O yes; I took upon me to ay you 175 


: nul de happy to fee him at dinner, 


Lord Janus. You ſaid fo, did you! You made 5 


| uſe of my name to him ? 1 „ 
Sir Sel. I did, I did, ray lord ! I cid every thing 


in your name that was civil. 


Lord Janus. I am oblig d to you—Mr. Poly- 


= carp, you will return me that ſettlement; tis of no 
preſent uſe; I can do no buſineſs to-day. 


Sir Sol. How fo, how ſo? What 8 che matter, I i 


. : beſcech you? | 


Lord Janus. Tis impoſble to ; think i it; all 


my joys are fruſtrated, ee e blaſts my 
ardor; this day * this very day, and none other, 
had 1 ſer Coven jor the conſummation of my hap- 
| pincſs; love fir d my cart; gencroſity expanded 


: the decd was ready, the very pen was in my 


EE has that was to portion my bride, when ſud- 
denly my evil genius ſteps in, and the viſion | 2 
| ſhes | into air. [alls about diſerder d. 


0 Pelyc. 
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f Polyc. I told you how it would be; I warn'd 
you of the turn he wou'd take: he'll be off; he 


will, upon my ſoul— If no, I can anſwer for one 
that will : [Alde. 
Sir Gel. W hat do you tell me? Off! will he be 


off? ſure you are not in car neſt. 


Lord Ja . Sir Charles Freemantle is a perſon 


; I cannot be in company V/ ith, 


; Polyc. No, indecd, your tordſhip and Sir : 
Charles mult not mect—at! fore & bas not be pre- 


ſent at the interview. 


Si Sol. Why, what can all this mean? If there 
is truth in man, I never heard one gentleman ſpeak 


of another! in more kind and * terms. 


Ouivir enters. 


lo; An pleaſe your worſhip, Sir Charles 


5 Freemantle | iS arriy'd. 
now? 5 


"Ford Janus. Not into this room, for your 10 e. 


Str Sol. Hol, hold! Who's in the drawi ing- 


: room? 
Oliver. Nobody but Miss. 


Sir Sol. Shew him in chere: : ſay that I will corne : 


to him preſently. 


Oliver. What the murrain > wile \ em now! 2 Ah my 
poor maſter, thou haſt ſtuft thy {ull ſo full of my 


lord, 


Sir Sol. There, there, there! what's to be done 


Olrer. Where would you pleaſe to have him 


"aq _ ens: 4 - is ; 


e 
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lord, that thou haſt turn'd out ty wits to make 
room for him. [ Exit. 


Sir Sol. My Lord JAS am quite confound- 


ed at what has happen'd; 1 had no intention of in- 


viting any perſon 8 able to your lordſhip; 


but what am I to do, now che gentleman is in 


wy houſe ? 


Lord Jan us. Get ki um gut of it as ſeedily as you : 


can, Sir Solomon, if wy. longer ſtay in it 1s of _y 5 
: conſequence to YOu. 


Sir Sel. Upon what -pretence: Wall 1 wen im 


thus abr upt dy out of my houſe ? Has he any deſign 

upon your lordſhip 2? Is he unfit company 7 Wig a 

gentleman ? Is he other than he e to be; a a 
85 cheat, an impoſtor? 55 


Lord Janus. He has been pleas'd to . 


my character to you in very handſome terms; 1 
| ſhall not ſpeak of his; I ſhall ſay no more of Sir 
Charles Freemantle, than that I know him only too 
well; and that if he is to be admitted into your 


houſe, I muſt poſitively quit it. 5 
Pale. I can only aſſure you, Sir Solomon, that = 


| bis lordſhip has the beſt reaſons in the world for 
what he ſays; a perſon of Lord Janus's character 

| will be very properly delicate about entering into 
particulars ; you mult not expect it from him: but 
if you ſet any value upon his alliance, I can tell 


ou it is no otherwiſe co be obtained but by diſmiſ- 


EY ling your vilitor. 


Sir Hol. No doubt, no „ doubt, 1 will, Mr. Poly 


pon how ? 


D3 Pole 
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Polyc. Nothing fo eaſy; 'tis done every day : 


a civil apology on the ſcore of health, or bufinef, | 
or fudden engageinent—any thing of the ſort will 
ſerve for an excuſe to get rid of an unwelcome : 


gueſt. 
Sir. Sol. W true; 1 inſtantly ſer about it; 


and if I can find brother George, ru lend kit 


ypon the errand. ¶ Exit. 


5 Polyc. Lord Janus, 1 am your lordſhip's obe. 
1 dient : 1 ſhall. move off, whilt my legs 3 are at li- | 
= berty. „ 
. Lord Janus. Sw now, my ner her e am! 
” to be, if you take the bitt in your teeth and are off 333 
Pochc. And where ſhall I be, when your ſham- | 1 


| lordfhip | is detected and blown up? 


„ Janus. PII tell you what, Jack, I am \ ſuch * 7 
e friend to good- fellowſhip, that if it were only to 
oy enjoy the Sen e of a horſe-pond, I ſhould be 
glad to have you with me: How ſhall I ſupport my 
' melancholy meditations in the ſtocks, unleſs I have 
conſolation of ſeeing you falt lockt by W 
ſide? 5 ; 
Pole. Iam e to you; you FRO a oleafate 
. eaſy way of providing for your friends. In the E 
name of folly, why did I, a NOVICE in iniquity, . 
ſtock with one of fo eſtabliſh'd a fame, that even | 
in this odd corner of the iſland we can't enjoy . 
: little ſeaſonable obſcurity ? 
Lord Fanus. Come, come, I have more refours : 


ces than you dream of. 


de. Methinks you were ; cruelly base to 
turn 
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turn to them; I never ſaw a fellow in a worſe 
plunge, and had not I help d you our, I know not ; 
what wou'd have become of you. % 
Lord Janus. Well, well; let us retire to my 
chamber and keep out of ſight till Sir Charles is 


gone, and then we ſhall have a clear field 8 
8 action. Come along. 5 5 [Event Es, 


4 cene change ger. 


555 Crantes FarrmanTLE, followed 5 Kaxinon, = 
Eleanor. Where are you going? what is it that 


diſturbs you? are you afraid of being left alone 5 
vith me till my father comes? 5 : 
Sir Charles. I am indeed; every moment grows | 
more painful than another. 


Eleanor. Why? What have I faig or r done to Ts 
5 give you pain? 5 


Sir Charles. Come, come, you 1 know the nature 
| of the pain you give me. 


Eleanor. I know I am very little qualified to . . | 


entertain you, but I can anſwer trom ld heart 
: that I never meant to offend you; 
Sir Charles. Offend - me! No. M uſt 1 then | 


1 plainly tell you, that you are too charming ans 
1 too ſenſible to your charms ? 


Eleanor. Nay, if you run away from me only 
| becauſe you like me, I muſt ſuppoſe it is for in- 


ſtruction ſake, to teach me what 1 ought to do 


towards you. 
Sir Charles. This i is ae daes for you are 


3 e my N when you ſhould be aſſiſting 
1 15 me 
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me to fly from it: you nay now return the little 
fervice I have done you; we have chang'd ſitua- 


tions ſince the morning; I am now in the danger; 


reach out your hand and ſave me, 


Eleanor. Here is my hand: What « can 1 off 
more? take it. R 


Sir Chorles. Can ] take the property of another! 2 


0 can J defraud a friend? 


Eleanor. Ah! now I underſtand your ls, 5 
you ſuppoſe my father has engaged me to Lord - 


| Janus. 5 


Str Charles. | 'Tis rue, 8 as 4 r che man, = 
and know his merit, I cannot think of interfering 
With pretenſions, 1 not Tony: PORE: but ſoperior to my 


on. 5 


Eleancr. very ell, I fre har you point at; . 
you toid me I was to keep no ſecrets from my : 
father; I am to have no prefers nce, no choice nor 
will of my own. What if I don't like! Lord Janus, i 
am I to be forc d to marry him aga unit my incli- 
nations? 


Sir Cho; les. "How hall x aniwer that queſtion | 


and not appear like a feducer? let your own heart 


anſwer it: if you do not like Lord Janus, I can 
only ſay the moſt admir'd young man in the 


kingdom is not to your taſte. 


Eleaucr. Indeed he is not; and 1 could be glad 


you would tell. me for which of his lJordſhi b 


ſuperior good quali ies T ought u6 hold him in 


ſuch admiration. 


Sir Charles. Th t would be a litter (09 hard upon 
| == es 
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me; I will do him juſtice as a man of honor, but 1 


will not undertake his cauſe as an advocate, 


Eleanor. And did FR do him juſtice a while 


ago, when you told us he was diffident almoſt to a 


failing? there I think I may venture to defend his 


character, tho' J am as little inclin'd to be his 1 
vocate as you can be. You told us at the ſame 
time he had a good heart and an excellent under- 
ſtanding —'tis a pity ſuch perfection ſhould be loſt 
| upon me. You ſaid that he was modeſt, well-bred, 
and of the gentleſt manners—theſe are charming 
qualities; convince me only that his lordihip 
poſſeſſes them, and I cannot chuſe but admire 
him. ; 


Sir Charles, Fie vpon you, lovely but betwitch- 


15 ing tempter, you have rifled me of my heart, and 
now you wou'd rally me out of my reaſon: but I'll 
not be trapp'd into any ſuch undertaking as you 


- propoſe; * mall leave Lord 1 to his own 
defence. 


Elmer Nay, but ſtay a moment, and bear 


ho calily it is done; ſtand only in that place for 
your fri , and ſee how inſtantly you will make a 
convert of 18 nay, but keep your poſt, for now 
TI acknowledge all the virtues you have afcrib'd 
to him, now | contemplate every thin 
regard as worthy to be admir'd and lov'd. 


g, which I 


72593 


Sir Charles. Oh heaven and earth! what tranſ- 


Ct ports I {hou' d Tow wor fl dar” d but to indulge dS 


them; but I muſt elcape With honor whillt 1 | 
can. 5 


Eleanor. 5 
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. Eleaner. So you will go; Ah! then I fee my 


_ and diffidence is indeed we failing You 


Captain Groner enters 10 them. 


George. Sir Charles Fremantle, 1 beg : 
leave to introduce myſelf to you as the uncle * 
this young lady, and as ſuch to aſſure you I ſhall 


ever retain a grateful ſenſe of the very en | 


ſervice you ered her this morning. — 
BR Charles. The intereſt you take in that happy wh 


event, captain, makes it doubly pleaſing to me, for | 
1 hope I am too good an Engliſhman not to 5 
reverence the character of ſo brave an 1 5 1 e 


have now the honor to take by the hand. . 
George. Alas, ſir, my ſmall ſervices merit 0 


ſich encomiums but, Sir Charles, I have a few _ 
words in commiſſion from my brother, and, with = 


my niece's leave, | would deliver them to you in 
| Private. 5 . 


Eleanor. Very well. uncle George, vill do : 6 


a you bid me; I will go and leave you to your- 
ſelves - but I am ſorry it muſt be a ſecret, becauſe 
I am ſure, if you had any thing to ſay that wou'd _ 


make n me happy, you wou 4 not ſend me out of the 


_. Exit F leanor. 
| George. If I Weder my niece rightly, Sir 


5 Charles, you have diſcovered the ſituation of 


things in this family, and are doing that from your 
own delicacy, which wou'U elſe ſeem a breach of 


4 een to ugget to you, . ; 
f Sir 
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Sir Charles, Tis very true, Sir; I apprehend 
there is buſineſs going forward in this family, that 
wou'd make my company very unſcaſonable, and, 
if I am right in my conjecture, why ſhou'd I put 
you to the pain of an apology? 
George. Upon my word, Sir Charles, you have 


candidly excus'd me from the moſt awkward 
| ſervice I was ever engaged in: the truth is, my 


brother and Lord Janus are juſt now. very ſeriouſly _ 
employed; his lordſhip's lawyer is come from 
town for the purpoſe; and I underſtand the 


affair to be of ſuch a nature, 25 not to allow - 


thoſe attentions, which, in any other FOO, 1 8 


„ chey would be proud to pay you. 0 
Sir Charles. 1 certainly ſhall not think 1 „ 


terrupting any parties ſo engag' d; but I flatter f 


muy ſelf that, to a gentleman of your character, [ may 
: ſpeak openly and bane what « occurs to me + 


on this occaſion. 

| George. * all means, fir; uſe no reſerve with 0 

+. 

Gir Charles. Then I muſt fon to you in | Cong 
| way that I ſuſpect my friend Lord Janus will 
meet more difficulties than he ſeems to be aware 
of; and I am perſwaded he is the laſt man living 

to preſs forward a treaty with the lady's father, un- 
leſs he thought himſelf ſecure of her affections. 7 

George. It may be ſo, but theſe are matters out 


Ez of my line, which I never meddle in: I love my 


RiECE, and wiſh 1 to ſer her happy, but 1 have no 
yoice 
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voice in the difpoſal of her, nor am I in the ſecrer 
of her inclinations. 


Sir Char leg. Miſunderſtand me not, I pray you; 
1 am not ſounding you on the ſubject of her incli- 


nations, I am only guarding againſt thoſe conſe- 
quences, which may enfue upon the preſumption 
of Lord Janus's diſappointment: 1 know him well, 
a a nobler gentleman does not live, nor is there a 


family in the kingdom but might well be . of 
his alliance. 5 
George. This is a very honorable 8 on : 


: your part, Sir Charles. 


Sir Charles. It is but juſtice : ; and if a certain 
accident, which happen' d this morning, may have 
left impreſſions on your niece's mind! in favour of 
an object, whoſe pretenſions cannot vie with thoſe 
of Lord Janus, it becomes a very ſerious point 
with me to clear myſelf from all ſuſpicion of ſuch 
mean cland: ſtine meaſures, as one competitor will 
ſometimes enviouſiy . practiſe to degrade and level 
his ſuperior: as Lord Janus is my particular friend, 
1 mult therefore infit upon an interview with him 


before I leave che Place. 


Cecrge. | commend vou for your caution, and 
tis whar you nave à right to expect; but as he is 


now in the very act of üguing and ſealing with my 


brother, I think you will not preſs for it immedi- 
ately, nor Perg conſider this houſe as the pro- 


pereſt place ſor your meeting. 


Sir Charles. I would not wiſh to remain in this 
| houſe, where my Jony ger ſtay might ſubjcct me 


* 


10 
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to ſuſpicions, I have already made ſome facrifices 
to avoid; I had rather meet Lord Janus any where 
elle. £ 

| George. Didn't you notice a little ruſtic building 
in the wood, as you came down the avenue to o the 
houſe? „ 

Sir Charles. I did; chere cannot be's fitter ren- 
dezvous; I'll order my chaiſe ro follow me, and 
beg you to tell Lord 1 1 will wait tor him 
there: en, 5 
Ceorge. I will certainly 80 it, and hall hold my- 
; ſelf bound on all occaſions to bear witnels to o your | 
very honorable proceedings. | 
Sir Charles. I cannot with a 7 berter advocate. 0 
Good day to vou! 1 ; [Exe 


Exraxon enters. 


Eleanor. Uncle Georg. ! 1 
Cees ge. Well, roy Ra what 1. ay you? 
lean . 50 8 re Alone, 1 find: Your viſt or s 8 
gone; heigho! we have ſeen the 1: of him. 
George. Are e you particularly concern'd for that? 
 Eleanc;, Ill put a cale to q in your on way, 
| and then For hab 1 jadtge it 1 have not rcaſon co 
be concern d but you'll antwer tairly ? 
SGecorge. To be {ure I wi ws 2 me 1 your cate, : 
my pretty Eleanor. 7 
Eleanor. Why ſuppoſe n G your hip had Wwuck 
upon a rock, and you: and it were periſhing in the 
Waves , and ſuppoſe a gala nt generous fellow was 
in chat very moment of Altre to {ave your life at 


the 
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the riſque of his own—ſhoudn't you be ay much 
obliged to him ? 

George. TIndoubtedly I ſhould ; what then „ 


Eleanor. Why then how can you wonder if what 
a would be obligation in your caſe, ſhould be love 


| in mine? 


George. Ah, you ſubtle huſſey ! 1 muſt not be 
entangled by you in this manner. 

Eleanor. But is he not a noble fellow: ? 
George. Well, well! put no leading queſtions 


85 to me: I'm not a match for you. 


Eleanor. 1 hope you don £ compare my lord to 
nim for perſon. g 
George. I am no critic in men's s perſons. = 


Eleanor. No, no; I dare ſay you look to the 


good qualities of a man; to his courage, 1 to his 
honeſty, for inſtance. 1 
George. Well, child, and is not honey a recom- 5 
” mendation 3 in every man's character? | 
Eleanor. Oh, yes, if he was an attorney, a very 
great one; but let me aſk you, uncle George | 


7 was you ever in love? $ 


George, Go, you idle thing you, , what a queſtion” 8 
chat! 5 


Eleanor. Did you ever fall in love with a girl, 5 


wWdbo had nothing elſe to recommend her but her 
| honeſty? Not you. Love himſelf is a thief, you 


know; and let Sir Charles ſay what fine things he 


will of Lord Janus, he on] y ſets him olf in a better 
light with me, and throws his fric od 1 to a further 


: diſtance, 
< george. 
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George. Come, come, this is mere raillery and 
idle talking; I flatter myſelf you don't intend to 
5 diſappoint your father's wiſhes, by refuſing the great 


match he has provided for you. 


Eleanor. And if I did, coudn't I ſupply the 

place of it with one as good? I am not over- _ 
ambitious of a great title; a baronet 8 ny: will : 
ſerve my turn. : 


George. You cannot doubt Lord Janus's merit, | 


) when his very rival ſpeaks ſo highly of him. 


Eleanor. Oh dear heart! Lord Janus may have 


all the merit in the world, and yet my Lady Janus 
be a very miſerable woman. But tell me what 


you have done with Sir Charles, and where you 5 


| have 0 of him: 'S. Ki 2] he's 1 coming here : 
# again. + 


George. Tn. at can handly be expected. 5 
Eleanor. W m he 8⁰ without | peaking to | Lord 


\ Joon t: 


George. Perhaps not ; hey: may W to- | 
eetker, and yer not make this houſe their place 


1 meeting: and this reminds me that I have a 


\ meſſage in ch: arge, which [ muſt make haſte _ 


_ deliver, Accu! [Exit. ; 


Lonp Javus to Euraxos. 


Tad Janus. Faireſt object 1 in nature, kane bleſt 
am I in being privileg'd to addreſs you as your 
betroth'd admirer! Your worthy father has ad- 

| mitted me to an alliance 2, which will add a luſtre 
© the brighteſt honors of my family, and L wait 


the 
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the approaching moment, that is to make us one, 
with an ardor nothing but UC war: r meſt 2 888 can 
inſpire. 5 
Eleanor. As my f. ther has aſfure 4 your torathip 
of my compliance, I 85 he can anſwer for my 
happinels too. 88 
Lord Janis. Ob, my angel! when I have . 
rapturous delight toe all you mine, you will only 5 
have to command, and be obeyed ; to with, and to 
be oratified in all you wiſh: for my fortune, I'll. 
not ſpeak of it; all is your's, I poſſeſs nothing: 
for my title, think it only borrowed to adorn you; 
Il bhall covet no other honor but that of being the 
moſt favour' d of your ſlaves. 
Eleanor. Be aſſured, my lord, my encleavours 
5 an not be wanting to ſet you at liberty. 
Lad Janis. If you ſce me here a private man, 
unfurniſhed, unattended, tis that I may dazzle you 
the more when I preſent you to the adoring 
world one gem of luſtre, ſplendid as your Own 
brilliant charms z equipage, attendants, pleaſures, 
5 places, Art at Jour fect, and court „ou co chioy 
them. = OO 
Eleanor. Indeed l 1 2 rot t this is a very zmnl- 


18 2 
ing inventor! 55 and ſhewes how. well von Underſtand 
to chuſe out Pl viii; 8 165 1 ld 

"ford * Janus. Fo: ITmuſt change my attack; 
this will never do. ne 
Eleanor. P Fay. £408, for as vet thers ie Ho one 
thing in your catalogue i with tos Eid fer, not an 
article for which { 1 00 alter the ftecdom of 
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my condition and ſacrifice the affections of my 
heart. 85 
Z. Janus. She hos fairly put me down; I have 
not a word to ſay for my f- Af. Aide. 
© Eleanor. Believe 1 ve, Lord fanus, you have 
made a ſmall miſc ke in ſuppoßag I am to Fall 
in love with the world by deſeription: when I 
enter upon it, I hope to take a friend for- my 
guide, whom I can love and truſt; one who wilt 
teach me rather how to ſhun It's temptations 
than be himſelf the tempter: as your lordſhip 
therefore has only paid your addreſſes to my va- 
nity, my vanity is very much at your ſervice ; my 
heart [ ſhall otherwiſe diſpoſe = 
= Jenus. Now for my laſt effort. - _ _ Moſt 
charming of your ſex, it is your heart I able to; 
it is that heavenly grace, thoſe killing eyes, that 
N lovely | form—Oh! let me claſp it in my longing. 
ens [offers to embrace her. 


Eleanor. Stand off! Are you the elegant, the ac= 


. compliſhed Lord Janus, whom your friend 8 
Charles deſcribes in raptures? 5 

L. Janus. No truly I am not. 22 | 

Eleanor. The modeſt, well-bred, * peer, 
whoſe diſfidence is his ouly failing —1 Il not be 
heve it. = 
I. Janus. Upon my ſoul, you are much in 

the right of ir. [ff 4e —0 g generous beauty, par- 
don this extravagance of my paſſion ; it's raptures 
oyerpower'd me: how ſhall 1 atone for this invo- 
luntary oli; ence? Ss 


1 . Eleanor. 
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Elzanor. I'll tell you how, my lord—Go to your 
friend Sir Charles Freemantle, find him out and 


either convince him that he has miſtaken you, or 


by copying his manners learn to make yourſelf 
more — to me. — 
: | Lord Janus, 


"Tis all up with me: I can a& the lord, but 1 
kannt counterfeit the lover: this pedlar's court- 


35 __ ſhip has undone me ; I muſt er n give it in, ſtrip 5 


off this fool 8 e 2 TO IE. 5 . 


4 <p N 0 1 7 x * 7 HIRD A er Y 
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4 e r w. 
Lord Janus and PoLycany met 
VVV 
JEYDEY! what's in the wind now? you have 
. flipt your ſkin, 
9 Janus. And in good time, or it had deen too : 


5 hot to hold me. 


Polyc. But what s the matter es all 2 
L. Janus. This girl won't hear reaſon and I can't 


make love; that confounded Sir Charles Free- „ 
mantle is ſtill lurking about. N 


Polyc. What then? 
IL. Janus. Why then 1 muſt 3 clear che : 


: ground of him, or he of me: 1 am going | to meet 
him. 5 


Polyc. Are you mad? "I 
IL. Janus. Completely ſo, with Nu with has, 


| with fortune, all the world—l am at my laſt 
2 Prayers. | 


Pac. Your firſt T * wink, ir at any. 


I. Janus. The fellow ſtipulates for an interview; —_ 

5 dei is waiting for me at a rendezvous in the wood; 

n cheſe people inſiſt upon my ſeeing him; the cap- 
; tain Was charg d with a meſſage to me; * Solo- 


E 2 : mon 
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mon ſtill engages for his daughter, it 1 Can drive 
this lurking lover out of her way. 

Pole. And do you undertake for that? 

L. Janus. You fee I am arnyd for the attempt; 
prepar'd her for engagement or retreat. 
Pelye. Explain vourfelf. : = 
L.. Janus. Cant you comprehend that in this 


madrcts 1 am H ny ingleton and Lord Janus's 


| 


Valet ce. chambr „ 2 CB LACEC ker 1 am more perfect | 
: 111 than Tivat Ok his lord! 1411 ip! eV ci} th en] make | 


vp a tory for tle purpoſe; nobody 15 preſent at 


L > l. 


dur N he does not know ] have 
quittec m Vice, as leves 1 C um, . 
UIETOG nn, belt hat 1 t 1 him, 


: 7 
41101 4 1 DOE 111 bo 


Pee. Do you 10 of a Cer! = rain | ? ? ſuppoſe he will 
. Hot Bt: Dowed.- i: | 


ns ; ** T 
E þ ane, 11 +; HETE 1 kn OW who will. 


Hclyc. And what's o be done 8 me * E 
L. GH. Tou mold ſhitt for yourſclf. 


HPolyr. I's that! YOUr 7 are of me? 


. 9 Nav, man, don't be angry: you have 
il a God gur ne in hand, if Dorothy's eyes tell 
| tiuth ; follow up your for tune the re; when I am 
gone, the field will be open; - Sir Solomon will be 
over POO againſt his daughter and carels you in 


Been Gf making up matters wich me: All this 
you can manage to your own purpoſes, 
5 


Poe, Well, well, I ow a this carries ſome face . 


To: 0 hy is no ſmall | prize either in bul K or bal- 
lalt; e 5 tall i of N oth b | F 
„ I. Jarus. 


* 


„ ̃ 4 
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I. Janus. Now then, Jac!:, Sie me your hand 
perhaps for the laſt time: Do we part fries? 

Polyc. Cordially. 

L. Jauus. Then fare thee well, wy bearty fel- 
low, if ſo it ſhall be! And way that Ripbes y late 
Fortune, tho (he Jilts we, N ove ſtauncl to thee 
therefore as thou wou'd'ſt have ſhar'd in my fac- 
ceſs, had it pleas'd her interna! Covin't) to grant 
it, ſo let me e pe 12 thing, i in Hei eel fiat. 
graces ſhe ſhall ſinile upon theo, ps 
Polyc. Then here” 8 m7 hand | 2 and. uh it ny 


promiſe, that if ever this lame and ta! des g of. 
lion of Dame Do 10 t! iy 2 fro L. Box, the 15 Mall Ig . 


a neſt- egg left at tlic Ber tom fe or an UL lud! dei Gems 
to brood up a”: N N 
L. Janus. That's honeſt, and It = thee 8 
_ Pohye. And now, as We are upon parting „ Tal 
give thee a proof, that, tho Xx h ave. Hor ou: = 
thee long, I know thee well. TIO b pt every qua- 
lity of a gentleman about thee, but et e prir inciples 
of one; birth, that ſhou'd no: Sk e hers diforac'd; 5: 


| education, that ought. not to kave Deen bas” TT 


and talents, which it is a2 ſcandal to 5 vert; hack 
you applied them as you ought, inkead of link ing 
into the menial drudgery 0! 3 


have rais'd yourſelf to a 1 vel Wich 


which 170 {1 trœa ch. roul Iv Coun terte. 


„ you might 


3) that faticn;.. 


4 43 9 CCC 1 
i L. 7 70 274715. I 6 8 de VII lim! BY W. Arn Mord ‚ 


if you begin a Preaching; tu relors. vo m re, bur. 
betake YOUr! feli to Your. Org! w 2 it. 1 ler Ng 
8 I ſhall away to the next inn, there conſign 


* + . 


4.5 8 5 3 ; 
13 3 | 12257 9 
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| myſelf to the baſket of ſome charitable ſtage, where 
1 ſhall fic like the real Janus, with a melancholy | 
face looking backwards on the world, and medi- 


| rating on the uu tranſitions of all human gran- 
deur . : 3 | | l LErit. 


bir Solo 10 Poryeany, 


Sir Sol. Did: I ſee Lord Janus leave the room 4 
juſt now? : 
Polyc. Yes, and I'm 


return of affection in your daughter, of which you 


TE, 1 913 1 will 1 _ 1 
| houſe before long; he does not find that promiſing | 


ſpoke fo confidently ; ſhe ſeems very cold to his 8 | 
ons "OO e 1. 
8 el. A good Ig Mr. Polycarp, 2 5 = | 


bf good token; tis a way ſhe has; it runs in her fa- 
mily ; when I courted her mother, ſhe was for all! 
the world like Eleanor ; you would have ſworn ſhe | 


cou'd not bear the fight of me; ſhe wou'd run 1 


away and hide herſelf, if ſhe did but hear the vey : 


ie found of my foot. 
Paocyc. Aye indeed ! that's — 1 
Sir Sol. I tell you truth, ſhe wou'd wring her | 


hands and cry and take on at fuch a rate, if 1 
offer d to make ſuit to her- — 


averſion. 
Sir Sol. They ward i they wood Fe but * 
knew better, I knew the ways of women and W 
| tear upon the cheek is no more a ſign of {orrow 


than a mole upon the ſkin—Lord love you! there | 


Was 


1 


Polyc. Some N wou d have taken that for oo 
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vas more blubbering at my wedding chan ever was 
beſtowed upon a funeral. 
Polyc. Than you perhaps beſtow'd upon ww * 
dyſhip's—bur I hope you made her happy whilſt 
you liv'd together. : 
Sir Sol. Happy, Mr. Polycarp! I made her amaz- 3 
i ingly happy; happy to a proverb; we were call d, 
The Turtles: maiden tears are as ſure a prelude 


to married happineſs, as ſpring ſhowers to ſummer | 


fruits and fo my lord will find - but your ſervant ; 


33 I have no time to ſpare; I ſhall go and give m 


Ma.iſs a lecture: Mr.Polycarp, your ſervant—Look, 
| look! here comes coulin Dorothy—Hands off _ | 


7 if you love me. 


Polyc. Oh fie, Sic Solomon} don't ſuſpect me— 


Go, 20! bring your daughter to a proper way of 5 
95 — and mM take care of your couſin. 


(Exit Sir Solomon. 5 5 


Mrs. Dozorny to Ms PoLycary. 


Oh! | REESE ſhe comes, and ſmiling comes 


Love i in her eyes fits playing, and ſheds 411. am deat 1 


Mrs. Dor. Nonſenſe! there will be anger in my 
eyes, if you ren to flatter me: you know I hate 


flattery; I can't bear raptures ; teach em to your 


lord ; he may addreſs them to a . and a 
fairer object. 5 
Polyc. Let him, if he 1 to the me- 
redian ſan; let him worſhip the pale quivering - 
3 n that faintly glimmers i in the tonight of the 
K 4 morn; 
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morn; let me enjoy the vertical full blaze, a glow. 
ing canopy of warmth and ſplendor. 


„ . Raptures again! you men of genius 
deal in nothing elle ; ; but are they laſting, are they 


true ? 


"TOE Ovid was not a truer votary to love than I. 
AF. Dor. Aye, you | Arc. a Ebel, there' 3 
ant Other danger; 1 ithou' 4 be Je 1lous even of 
your books; grant I had nothing to fear from 
living rivals, how ſhou' 41 = feeur a from dead 


ones? „ 3 


rel 


Poiyc. Then welcome, bea wty, ad adieu 0 
bock 5! e will conſign them all to 0! LL 100 but 


N One; 5 an i : t] lat .I vill 1 ve fo r vou a 101 ne. 
les. Dur. Indecd! ! an; 4 Which lis that: 5 


Holy fp Vac Manual UL © Love none but a fe Lolas 
can develope the b. lime plot 7 of de tender 


5 27 45 8 

Mrs. Der. Paſion anc 
ag [ee £ I t! gn there ad 
"TY 


Polyc. }2 ard on me; | n elſe 3 Keep Ty 


es 


F. ne Roe” 
been no philolophy in 


1 


paſſion within bon: 10 8 „how. PP: Ot t life itſelf wich- 


. out poſleſſing th LOL h wr Ch al E 1 live "x 


Mrs. Dor. At true lover will live a long wine 


upon hope. oo, 
Polyc. Then i it muͤſt not be that in 


ſhine diet, Wllich fi 6:37 WL 9 IEC: * Anus 4 
N e , OR IP i ED 7 
: muſt ION be Lich Lia SIUEtDFECD: ICH DODY ct 25 n- 


talizes his appetite : a Lc hours Perg: 


N 1 
1 | 1 


rwo at 11 Note L can uy Ve TROP 1 it, but ix a certal in 


. : = | | time, | 


3 ＋ 1 ! hg 1 4, 775 5 
BL D 1 7 1 WOW GLO Elle 


as e moon 


12 
S ted With; 17 
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4 Me, 
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time, an in early moment for my happineſs, or 5 


to ſce me pine away into an atrophe. 
Mrs. Dor. Well then perhaps but take notice 


Tu not be hurried per haps may content to give 
you hopes, if I find you in. che lame mind a twelve- 


month hence. 5 
Polyc. Twelvemonths, my charmer 10 you take 


me for a patriarch ? twelve days would be an in- 


ſupportable period. 


Mrs. Dor. Oh frightful ! what wou 0 the world, 


| ſay were I to take fo. raſh : a ſtep?. 


Polyc. To-morrow let it be; 1 nay, why not this 


very day? 


Mrs. Der. Bleſs me, this very day] os e me 


Poſhc. No, lovelieſt o women, I wou d ra thor 


| hurry you into your happineſe; let this lansvid 
| couple crawl their own dreaming pace, but let us 
5 fly to the coal and ſeize the bn before thern. 
Give me your hand, . vou pro mis'd me a 
walk in the grove; there we may converſe at our 
eaſe and fecu re from interruption : Come! ] have 
much to fav to you and Oy" arguments o move 
you to compliance. 


Ire. Dor. Well then I'll go upon condition you 7 


refrain from raptures. 


Polyc. I' do my beſt to ©! bey vou; but 77 my 
paſſion breaks bounds, recollect your own maxim 


That there is no philoſophy in love. [ Exeunt. 


The 5 
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The 2 rove. 


Tord Janus * 3 


D Portune, if thou art indeed a goddeſs, prove 
| thyſelf a good-narr'd one by taking pity on a 
poor fellow at a hard pinch, who is one of thy 
broken retainers, and wov'd fain make it up with | 
thee for all the foul tricks thou haſt play'd mein 
time paſt, and the many thouſand curſes I have 
deſtow'd upon thee in return. * now ſtand 5 
e * friend! for here c comes my man. 


* Cranes FREEMANTLE e enters. . 


Sir Charles. Harry Singleton! 
I. Janus. The ſame at your honor 5 ſervice. 
Sir Charles. You live with Lord Janus ſtill ? 


I. Janus. My lord is much too good a maſter 
1 for me to quit, and too eaſily picas'd with my poor Z 
ſervices to diſmiſs me. 


Sir Charles. And is he coming? Docs he know 1 . 


am waiting for him? 


L. e knows! it full well; the Captain de- 
liver'd your meſſage, and theſe are the words 1 
have in charge to ſay to you“ Go to Sir Charles 
Freemantle, fays he, ©& and tell him that I feel 
© all poſſible gratitude for the handſome things he 

* has ſaid of me to the lady of my heart, and for 

« his very honorable conduct in forbearing to pur- 

5 te the advantages, which a lucky rencontre with 

| | | 06 chat | 


* —— 


— 
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et that lady this RY ſeem'd to have given | 


© him.” 


Sir Charles. 1 am very 90 his lordſhi Ip faw my : 


conduct in that light: Go on. 


T. Janus—“ Tell him,” ſays he, that I am 


* now happy enough to have conquered the im- 
* preſſions, which that accident ſeem'd to make, 
e and find myſelf perfectly reinſtated in the good 
n « praces of my charmer; that ſhe has conſent= 
«ed to make me happy, and we are now ſettling 
.*- deeds and 8 the * for our nup- 


* nals.” 


Lir le Vou . me; is it poſſi ble? 
IL. Janus. Even fo, upon my veracity. 

Sir Charles. I never cou'd have ſuſpetted i — 
I. Janus. Why not, Sir? e yu don not : 


know the lady. 


Sir Charles. It 3 1 So not: If this be fo, he 5 


. in be the arranteſt coquette in nature. — 
I. Janus. Oh dear Sir, woe betide the man that : 
| marries her! Nobody can tell the pains I have 
taken with my lord to draw him off, but it was his 
fate, and you may bleſs your ſtars, Sir C harles, for 2 
TT the eſcape you have hac. 


Sir Charles. By my ſoul, Harry, I begin to : 


5 tk ſo. 


L. Janus. With great reaſon let me aſſure you. 


wa Charles. Damnation! but it vexes me to 
have been ſo deceiv'd in a girl of her fort, a child, 
a mere baby, all nature and ſimplicity as it ſeem d. 


I. Janus, Very true, Sir Charles, but all mea 
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are liable to be d. ceiv ed=—] hope you at leaft will 
nor prove an (& CT 110i. 


ir Charles. Let me periſh but it were a friendly 


act to open his eycs 3 1 ll go o 'Lord Jas, and ; 


demand an interview. 


os Janus. No, no, Sir 1 beleech you not to 


| think of that. 


Charles. W by not? tis 1801 to r friend- 


thip, julie ſhall I ec my friend upon the brink 


of ruin, and not rouſe him to a ſenſe of his danger? 
5 L. Janus. Alas S-a- day, Sir, [ have cone ail that 
over and over again, but it is too late; it is ; immpoſ- 
- .- able-to prevent it; nay, if it were poſſible, g give 
5 me leave to ſay it were improper to prevent it. 


= ” Cha: Les. How ſo? how can it be 1 improper ? ? 


1 5 Z. Janus. Becauſe but 1 beg your pardon, 5 


. Sir, I ought not to reveal ſecrets. 


Sir Charles.” V Y. it is it you mean? explain 5 


: * * 


Freemantle, you have 3 an eſcape. 


Sir Chai Lon. Has my lord taken earneſt of her 


favors? is ſhe a wanton ?. „„ 
1. Janus. It does not become me to ſay what 


- "OR 1s; 'tis an affair of honor, Sir Charles; you 
will interpret for yourſelf; you now ſee the reaſon. 
why my lord declin'd a meeting wita you; he 


cannot enter into explanations w. ich vou, you can- 


not wiſh to enter into waſhip Wirk him; you 


have 


L. Jar US. Go od Sir, don? t comp rel me to do 
what: it is not fit to be explained: you have had 
an eſcape, that is enough; believe me, Sir Charles 


v _— —— — — 


5 ; : 8. — — — 
——— at ten CEASE EET Inn 2 . 1 


you. 


have a happy riddance and no doubt © wil dip your 
cable and be off. 


Sir Charles. Off | to be ſure Ill Wou'd to 


keaven he cou d be off too! 
Now Jens: e 085 Charles, honc-. 


© | 


| CL a 
- Sir Cl . *Sblood, man, what tell ou me of 


| 1 1 1 * ng 5 
honor 2 tis ruin, mile ry and inevitable di grace. 


1. . he hope, Sir Chan! s, you will conſi- 


ter a DOO! rIErval nt and not betra) N 


Sir Charles, Pr ythce don'r ful pect me for a tat- 


5 ber: that is not my character: If I cou'd render him ; 
any ſervice I wou'd, but that being impoſſible, ſtep 
back to your lord, and tell him that 1 leave him 
8 my good wiſhes and am DUrry: ing out of the 
: country as falt as my horſes can Carry me. 


44 


> Kan Jon: . Th be ſure to give him your very 


words - Any further commands, Sir Ch. es? 


Sir Charles. Stay ! let me RY you have 


| an opportunity of ſpeaking privately to the lady— 


but no matter; let that ats, ; deliver WI nat I told 


L. Janus. To a ; fyllable—(Oh you : Are 2 pre- : 


cious gull!) A good journey to your honor: I fee 
your ch aiſe is W eee heartily w ih your honor : 
all health and happineſs and a plealant tour. 


Sir Cha; les. N enoug h. Good bye 


5 you. 


. Janus. I humbly take my 1 fair wet 5 


to your {mall cargo of wits !—Fortunc, 1 acquit 
Face | . Lale. 


L 
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3 Sir Cranes alone. 
| How I have been deceiv'd in this young hypo- 


5 crite! A more artleſs innocent creature I thought 
I had never ſeen—The huſley ! to throw out her 
allurements to me Poor Janus, how I pity thee ! : 

| ſhe would have made me believe he was her 
averſion : the world, 1t muſt be own'd, corrupts i 

ſome women; this woman is born for retaliation, 
and will corrupt the world But as I live here 
ſme comes I Oh, thou deluding miſchief !—how - 

like an innocent ſhe looks—So, fo, ſhe pretends 4 
not to ſee me: Pretty affectation I now for a 

umarm ſtart, an engaging flutter (During this latter 

Part Eleanor enters, * in 1 ) —— Eo 


fair lady? 
FEleanor. Ah! 1 Sir Charles Fe 1 3 


di Ga. Marriage is a copious fabjeft for 
res ction, eſpecially i in your caſe, where | it t promiſes . 
e ſo many delights. . 


Eleanor. So many! which are they 1 1 
Sir Charles. In the firſt place novelty, which 


TR you'll allow is a very delightful thing, in the next 
variety, more delightful till, pleaſures in abun- 
dance, admirers without W C7. with- 
out bounds— _ 5 
Eleancr. Oh fie upon youl. you give a _ 3 


picture of matrimony than Lord Janus himſelf did. 


Sir Charles, How did he deſcribe it to you! 1 


3 or experimentally ? 


Elearor, 1 don't know what you mean «by that. 
4 1 
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Sir Charles. By words or by actions? 
Eleanor. By both; but his words were fo fool- | 
iin and his actions ſo impertinent, that he fairly 
put me out of conceit with it and I determin'd to 
have nothing more to ſay to him. 
Sir Charles. You diſmiſs'd him upon proof—? 4 
Eleanor. I did, © 
Sir Charles. Upon my word, yau ng. Madam, 


vou have a moſt happy aſſurance. r 5 


Eleanor. By the ſame token I have a quarrel = 


wo with you for giving him a character to me, which os 


ble in no one reſpect deſerves: you told me he was . 
madeſt, ſenſible, poli te, diffident to a fault—I 


8 find him vain, * ill bred and forward : 


in the extreme, 


Sir Charles. And do you quarrel wich him for 5 


15 fuch trifles? 


Eleanor. Tier ds you 20 e ? . Sir 


Fr Charles, you change your language with me. 


Sir Charles. Ought I not to call them trifles, 


when in the firſt place I do not admit them to jy 


_ exiſt in my friend? in the next place when I am 


convinc'd that, whether they exiſt or not, you are 


determin'd upon marrying wad and that imme- 
— . 
Eleanor. And who has given you this ks 


4 ing intelligence ? Lord Janus himſelf 2? 


Sir Charles. Come, come, be more ingenuous ; 'L 


: vou know it is ſo, you know it mult be ſo. 


Eleanor. My father indeed may ſay it muſt be 


FE fo, but I did not expect to be told | it by Sir Charles 
| Freemantle. ; 


C 
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Sir Charles 5. t no more artifices, is; deceiver, 
upon Sir Charles Frecmantle; he is quitr! ng you 


this very moment, for believe me he does not 
aſpire to be the rival of his friend, nor is he over- 
envious of any happineſs that awaits him. 


Eleanor, When you charge me with artifice: [ 


am ſure there has been forne: malice employ'd 
"againſt me, and I make no doubt Lord Janus is the 
| author of it; but when you retort 'upon me for 
thoſe unguarded advances, which prove me only 
too void of artifice, I can reconcile your treat- 
ment of me neither to juſtice nor humanity. 


Sir Charles. 3-1 ſeem to deal unjuſi ly, Madam, : 


7, tis from the error I. was in, when I thought you LY 

was the very child of nature, all ſimplicity and 

truth; when your danger awaken' d my ſenſibility 
1 and your. cha arms fr” deep into my heart: yet 


even in that moment of my dotage I had fortitude 


to withſtand your allurements, when 1 found ano- 
ther in peſſeſſion of your heart. 


leaner, My heart ! Lord Janus x never c had an 


: MED est in my heart. 


7 Charles. Well! | perkiags not, let chat 9 


Per do you mean to aſſert he was never encou- 
krag'd to Hſe ve he had that intereſt ? 


Eleanor. I can truly aflert it. 
Hir e What, never once in faror with 
you? not one kind moment, not one | ang : 


| . 2en opportunily? 


Eleanor. Oh Sir Charle 5 Sir. C harles, wir can 
| a) 6 
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have tempted you to this cruet, this ungenerous 
treatment of me?? : 
Sir Charles. She weeps ! Guilty, upon my 
honor ! nn [ Afide. 
Eleanor. How have 1 rd it of you? 
Wou' d to heaven I had never ſeen you, tho' I had 
met my death inſtead EF. ; gl Je Weeps. 


| Captain Gzonc: enters to den. 


George. How is this, Sir Charles Freemantle 1 
I doubt you have broken faith with me: this is 
one more meeting than I bangen d for. 
Sir Charles. It is one "ny: Sur, chan 1 viſh'd | 
1 for. 


; you 28 
Eleanor. Nothing, tis no matter; let: us 5 return. ; 


00 the houſe. 


George. 1 ſhall not 1 this Goh till 1 kane 
the cauſe of your diſorder: Have you receiv'd an 
inſult? = | | | Ok ey 
Eleanor. None, but what (thank heaven) I have 
the ſpirit to deſpiſe. - 1 
George. Go home, my dear, Tl follow © rai 
5 And now, Sir Charles, for you. 
Sir Charles. Well, Sir, and what for me? 


George. tn rears, my Eleanor? what has: afflited on 


George. Correction, vengeance—if you | have 


L ur d to lan the feelings of that lady. 
| (handling bis ed. N 
Sir Cherkes. 1 1 Sir; ; if you chole to 
give your ford an s, 28 yourſelf ; I ſhall 
5 . 5 * 
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obey your motions in mere complaifance to your 
humour, for really I don't know any cauſe of 
quarrel berween you and me. 
1 George. Well, Sir, I'm not a man to | quarrel | 
without cauſe; I came hither underſtanding you 
| was to have a meeting with Lord Janus, and 
J came not upon caries but friendly motives, to 
give teſtimony on your part had occaſion call'd 
7 for it; inſtead of which, I ſurprize you with my 
© niece, I find her bath'd in tears, I hear her charge 
you with an inſult : What am I co think of this ? 
N . Charles. Upon my word, Sir, I can make 
3 no gueſs : at your . 1 can n only anſwer for 
my own. CO | 
George. And wa are they! 3 


bene thoughts I ſhall keep to myſelf; ſuch as 1 

can tpare are at your ſervice—for inſtance, I think 
Your niece will be a very handſome bride, and my. 
| lord a very happy bridegroom. SO | 

1  Geor ge. Did ſhe inform you chat was to haps 
- Wy Charles. 1 cannot t ſay he did; z It was ber | 
pleaſure to deny it. 1 5 : 
George. Then why do vou preſume. to the con- 
trary ? Did Lord Janus alſert he had her conſent 8 
to marry. him? 
Sir Charles. 1 have not bing Lad 8 
Seorge. For ſhame ! for ſname ! I bluſh to hear 
you ſo prevaricate: ſuch meaneſs let me tell you, 


ſcarce deſerves A gentleman J reſentment. a 
Sir 


Sir Charles. That's rather ſhort let n me . BR: : 
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Sir Charles. Meaneſs! prevaricate ! what lan- 
guage is this? 1 tell you once again I haye not 
ſeen Lord Janus. 
George. Tis falſe ! I know tis falſe. 
Sir Charles. Intoicrable inſult ! Draw ! 
(bey draw.) 
[Eleanor runs in between them. 
1 For heaven's ſake, hold your W EE 
Th die between your ſwords. 4 
George. She faints—contain yourſelf ; et find. 
another — [ſupports Eleanor. 
Sir Charles, What am I doing ? Her emotion 
; ſtaggers me, 


Oliven enters. 
One Oh the: mercy. of mercies! what's 8 * 
going forward here ? Swords our! Miſs in a ſwoon !. 


the lud be good unto us all! * Murder and ſudden 
death. 


George. Hold your torgue, blockbead'! what 


do vou come here for! 


Oliver. 1 cou'd have told vou but you have 5 
ſcar'd It out of my head again: I come (pray: ; 
Sir, put up your ſword.) [To Sir Charles |—I__ 
come deus Sir, put it up or I ſhall ſwoon too —) 
his worſhip bid me come to you. 
_ George. be recovers ; look up, my dear, no 
miſchief has happen'd. N 
Eleanor. tleaven be thank” dr 1 am ſure Sir 
8 wou'd not kave been ſo cruel to me, if 
Lord Janus had not provok'd him to it. 

Oliver. Why "us about Lord Janus J am come: 


F 2 e 
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He tells us he has driven you, Sir Charles, out of 
the country, but under favor I don't r vou 
are far upon your way as yet. 


George. There, Sir! you ſald you had not „„ 


Lord en; 
Sir Charles. J ſay it again and again. 


Oliver. Oh wonderful, what ſome folks will 61 . 


ben beg pardon, pray don't draw your ſword : 
again; tis only a ſmall ſlip of your memory. . 

3 Sir Charles. I faw his ſervant and no other Per- — 

fon but his ſervant. _ 


nn cody 


to hear him—why the old baboon is dead drunk 


5 and faſt aſleep in bed. Under correction * ho- 
8 nor s memory is apt to trip. 


Sir Charles. What alls the fool ? was Harry 
- Singleton 1 ſpoke with. . 
Oliver. Whuh! that's a 1 cne—Hery su- | 


-  gleton forſooth ! where does he come from? 4 

7 George. Stop! there are more myſteries in chil 55 
than one: The perſon you ſaw, Sir Charles, I faw 

| likewiſe—Harkye, Oliver, get you out of the way; 


go back to your maſter and 1* I'm coming home. 
with my niece: on your life I charge you not to 
diſcover to a ſoul that you have ſeen Sir Charles 
here; let nota word chat has now # pake'd come out 
of your lips. | pe 
Oliver. May 1 never put any ching into them 
again «1. do. I[Erit. 
George. 1 think | you faid your fiend Lood Janus 


has a ſervant call d Hay Singleton. 1 1 5 


43 > now. i 
Sir Charles. The very man; I told you lo: Lord 2 
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Si- Charles. His valet de chambre; 1 kiiow him 
well. 
George. And he it was who was with you juſt 


Janus ſent him to me with a meſſage. 1 85 
George. Then Lord Janus carried his own mef- 
ſige, aye. and wears his own very, for we know 


= none other. 
Eleanor. No, indeed ; his lordſhip has no fer- 


vant of that name with us. 


ö Oh heaven and earth, it flaſhes : 
: ſhame and conviction in my face! I have been 
the dupe of an Impoſtor, how can I ever atone 
for what I have ſaid? Oh lovely 1 innocent, 1 have | 
: offended paſt redemprion. 
George. Come, come, 140 not think f 4 - 
- rately of your pardon; there ſeems a ſpark of kind- 


neſs for you ftill lurking in a certain heart, which . 


is not quite made of marble. 8 
Eleanor. I believe Sir Charles has made chat ; 

a diſcovery ſome time ago. 
George. There, there, ke the beſt uſe oy your 
time for reconciling differences, whilſt I ſtep into 
the village for the proper officers to apprehend 
_ theſe Impoſtors; I don't doubt but I ſhall find you 

friends at my return, and then we will all jointly 
enjoy the luxury of this moſt fortunate diſcovery. 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT, 


F;_ r 


eyes: 
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1 v. 


SCENE, the Grove as before. 


Sir CHARLES and EL RA NOR meeting Captain Gro. 


TR : | Gronos. „„ 
7 ELL my pretty Eleanor, how has your 
conference ended? Are you ſtill inexora- 


1 ble? Muſt I ſet to again with this vile man and 


put him to death before your face, or has he 


> often d your hard heart into "Pu and compla- 


— Cant you read his ſentence | in my 


George. Oh terrible! it muſt be a very ſevere 


5 one. = 


Eleanor. Tis no flight one in good tr 118 ſor 


| 4 I have not doom'd him to immediate death, 
I have conlign d him to perp tual Imprint 


for life, 


George. 1 admire your 7 if you had "IA 


ferd fuch a criminal to eſcape out of your hands, 


I ſhou'd have been the firſt to condemn you for 
your weakneſs, : 


Eleanor. S0 far from that, 1 reſolve to keep 
| = him 


A E ME B 


him cloſe priſoner, very cloſe I can aſſure you; 
with my good will he ſhall never be out of my 
ſight for the reſt of our days. _ 

Ss Charles. Oh thou enchanting. natural crea- 
ture! with a heart ſo open, ſo tranſparent as thine, 
an hour's acquaintance is an age of experience; 
think me not ſo mere a trifler as to be the cap- 
tive of a ſmile, a glance; beauty, if not animated 


by a foul like thine: has no allurements for me, 
5 thou art nature itſelf and with nature I am ſafe, 
but the confidence thou art fo ready to repoſe in 


me ſhou'd have better ground to reſt on, than it's 


oon generoſity alone: I ſhall demand a er , 
" before I will accept of my election. 5 
Eleanor. A very proper compliment you pay | 
to my ſagacity, tho' I have ſhewn you I am capa- 
ble of diſcovering the falſe character and ſham 
pretenſions of a counterfeit, you won't credit me 
tor difcerning the good and genuine qualities of a 


man of honor : How 18 this ? I defire to know | 


if truth is not as obvious 1 in it' 'F natural character i 


Mi falſchood i in a feign d one? 


George. Well fad, my Eleanor, let him ſer 7 
that if he can: I am witneſs you was never dup'd 
by this ſham lord, your natural intuition ſaw more 
than our older experience cou'd diſcover ; for my 


part I did not like him, but I did not abſolutely 


luſpect him, and when Sir Charles ſpoke ſo highly b 
of his merit, I confeſs I was fairly ſtagger c. 
Eleanor. So was not I as to my own judgment 


n of Lord Janus; I own 1 was | on how to ac- 


; count for Sir Charles' 8. © 
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Sir Charles. That muſt have appear d egregi- 


ouſly abſurd But is it not time we proceeded to 
the detection of him ? 


George. With all my heart; my myrmidons 
are ready, and you muſt let me ſteal you into the 
houſe by a back way, where I will keep you out 


of ſight till I give the ſignal for your appearance; 
* puniſhment we ſhall or can inflict upon theſe 


flaaſcals will be a future queſtion ; there will at 
leaſt be ſome amuſement in the diſcovery : You 
are not aware perhaps he has an accomplice wich 


him, one Polycarp. 


Eleanor. I have told Sir Charkes of thar, and. 
- been malicious enough to let him into the ſecret > 
8 Atalantis of our family. 5 
1 George. Ah my poor Dorothy! the hs. not e 
| - me a kind glance ſince that fellow came 

into the houſe; ſo long as ſhe has been upon the 

cruize for a mate I 8 be ſorry ſhe ſhou'd 
ſtrike to a pirate at laſt—But | come let us loſe no 
moe ine. 1 
oi Charles. And has this time been loſt, my LE 


charmer ' 


Eleanor. Not by n me at leaſt, F; the life that you 


have ſav d may from this happy moment be de- 
voted to it's preſerver. 


George. Come, come, no more a. 
burt follow me; I ſhall lead you thro” a blind and 
crooked path, where nobody can diſcover you, 
but remember it is the path to happineſs, and 
| therefore follow boldly. Rk An 


5 SCENE 


" COMEDE IT; 
SCENE changes. 
An Apartment in Sir So LONG N's Houſe. 


Lord {Janus enters alone. 1 8 


"Now then I am a man again, a man of my own 


0 making, a peer by my own patent, lord of my own. 


aſcendant; and who ſuffers by my good fortune? 


who ſinks that I may ſwim? Not Sir Charles 5 


Freemantle, for him I have diſpatch'd upon his 


travels, and 'twill be hard if he does not come _ 


home a wiſer man than he ſet out; not grave Sir ” 


; Solomon, for he is a fool of his own making ; not 


even fair Eleanor herſelf, for I will make her a 
moſt loving huſband ; and why ſhou'd I alone 1 


cull'd an Impoſtor for a mere flaw in my title, 


when there are ſo many worſe impoſtors about 
the world, who counterſeit love before . 5 
and turn tyrants after it? 5 


Sir S0LOMON t Lid Janos. 


fir Sol. Well, my good lord, what n news do you 1 5 = 


5 give me of Sir Charles? 
L Jouns. The beſt chat can be: You have ſeen 3 


. the laſt of him. 


; Sir Sol. Marry let him go, . a good riddance 
4 fay 11 gue d how 1 it wou d be when your lord- 2 
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ſhip took him in hand; I thought he cou 4 = 
| have the face to ſtand his grou ad. 


— Janus. To do him juſtice I had very "EY 
; trouble in bringing him 0 a proper underſtanding 
= of himſelf, as ſoon as 1 convinc'd him I was = 
rious in my intentions to make your daughter 


Lady Janus. 


Sir Sol. I believe | he was inform d of that by my 5 
3 brother George. 5 
LI very true, but he was s pleas d 1 
ſay he wou'd take it upon nobody's word but my 
own; men of the world, Sir Solomon, are hard to 
believe that perſons of high rank and nobility will 
ſtep out of their own line for an alliance, when 
there is ſo much beauty and attraction amongſt 
their equals; but I have no ſuch pride. of nobility 
about me; my only ambition is to be happy, and 
I perſuade myſclf your amiable daughter is the | 


very woman in the world to make me bs. 


Sir Sol. My lord, I am fully ſenſible of your 
great condeſcenſion in accepting of my humble 

alliance, and I hope, if you can overlook the little 

avk wardneſſes and reluctances of an inexperienc cc 
5 girl like my Eleanor, you will tind her mend upan 


acquaintance. 


L Doubt not, Sir 1 bit 1 can 

| make allowances for ſuch trifling foibles as I have - 

| diſcover'd in Miſs Eleanor; ſo far from being 
piqu'd at her ſeeming g partiality for Sir Charles, 1 | 
like her the better for it: it proves to me that her 


nature Is ſuſceptible of love, and as I hope to oy: 
ler 


eee —— N 3 "china . OY . 
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der her greater ſervices than he has perform'd, I 


don't doubt of meriting greater returns of love 
than he has receiv'd. 


bir Sol. Your lordſhip charms me with he ge- 


nerous candor of your noble ſentiments. I do not 
ſay to you that my daughter ſhall obey me, be- 


cauſe I truſt there will be no ſuch repugnance on 
her part as may provoke me to compulſion ; but 


be this as it may, at all events 1 beg you to _—_ 


clude the thing as done; and now, my lord, per- 


mit me to addreſs you as a member of my family, = 


(Ss 5 7 «S's ORE. Ns i gs To . H 
—— — — — — ; ——ͤñ᷑ĩũʃ -wwoVdn 


andi tell you that there is an atfair now in agitation, 
which gives me great alarm. 5 

= Janus. 1 gueſs the matter you allade 7 

Sir Sol. I dare ſay your lordſhip does, PREY I 


. hope you have that influence and authority over 


— — 


Mr. Polycarp as may prevent it: My couſin Do- 


rei 15. an. old maid, and as that is a condition 
| - Not of her own chuſing, I am afraid there will be 


little difficulty in perſuading her to change it: 
nov, my lord, her fortune, which is no trifle, 
ſleeps in my hands, and if ſhe calls it out in haſte, 
ſhe will diſable me from paying down the full ſum _ 
vpon the nail, which 1 am n pledg d for to your 
lordſhip. 5 
L. Janus. Depend 1 upon it, * Solomon, 1 am 
as anxious to prevent this match as you can be. 
and I will take occaſion to talk to Mr. r 
in a way, that ſhall make him deſiſt. „ 
Sir Sol. Pray, my lord, if the queſtion be not 
an improper one, what is Mr. Polycarp' $ n 


in life? 
3 I. Jon, 
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4 Janus. Mr. Polycarp s ſituation is depend. 


ant; I took him into my pay to relieve me from 


the drudgery of writing letters to agents and au- 
diting accounts with ſtewards ; he macellank law, 


and is no bad ſcholar, tho ſomething of the pæda- 


gogue, for to ſay the truth he was awhile ago an 
uſner in a country ſchoo]; he is by no means of - 


_ condition to aſpire to Mrs. Dorothy. 


Srͤir Sol. You have ſaid enough, my lord, the 
country uſher is enough, there's an end of | | 

Polycarp, there's not er old damſcl in ä 

England ſo proud of her family as couſin Doro:ꝛ 
thy: but apropos! here comes my gentleman, x 
with your lordſhip's leave I will turn him over to 
5 you to 1 him FOE his diſmiqion. e 


| PoLycary: -to Lord Jaxvs. . 


Page. All joy to you, my noble ! you return. 


: with lying colors from your expedition. 


I. Janus. Aye, my good lad, we are at. laſt in 


port 5 | 
Me are the Faſons, + we have won the fleece. 


1 13 made a ſhort ſtep out of character, like | 
many of my brother peers, to regale myſelf with 
the humours of the vulgar, and now ſtep into it 


again to laugh at thoſe I have cajol'd by it. 


Polyc. Then Cæſar is 1 again—But what 


is become of Sir Charles? 


T. Janus. Blown into the air upon the later | Ty 
of 


— 


* 
f 
? 
2 
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of his own credulity : of all the fools, honeſty ever 


made, he is beſt intitled to wear the cap, and he is 


now journeying like a capariſon'd aſs to the jingle 
of his own bells - But how go you on with your: 


Dorothy ? ; 
Polyc. A merry pace; ; XA you are not very briſk : 
we ſhall get the ſtart of you. 

IL. Janus. Nay, Jack, if you u dit your old lager 


| firſt, I ſhall never bring my young filley up t to > the 
5 poſt: you muſt poſitively give me the lead. 


Pahc. I muſt you dunk; no, no, my maſter, a 


free courſe and no favor! ſtand to your own con- 


ditions; good faith i is to be kept, 0. we deal in Ts 
the dark. _ 


'T; Janes. Do you diſcredit my hace? 2 


. By no means, I credit you for your ho- 

nor to the full as much as J do for your title, but 

I had rather truſt to your knavery than either, for - 

knave to knave muſt be honeſt or adieu to the 

trade; therefore you will marry Eleanor when 
Eleanor is in the mind to marry, and I ſhall move 


| off with e when menen, vill move off 5 
with me. 


fo Janus. But W Jack, hear Oy when - 


two projects are on foot together they may cla, 
and I muſt fairly tell you you have given | an alarm 


Fe to the family already. 


1 
| 
? 
4 


Pohyc. To the family! yes, you are e very con- 


ſiderate of the family, are you not ? Remember 


your own parting words juſt now, when you ſneak'd 


any. from detection like 2 coward from his co- 


lors, ; 
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lors, and left me to maintain a poſt you did not 
dare to ſtand in; then you was humble 8 to 
aſk protection under my ſhield. 
L. Janus. Protection from you! Wretch, didn't 
I take you out of the gripe of poverty, from the 
very jaws of famine? a ſtarving uſher in a country 
ſchool? promoted you to 4 . in this great en- 
terprize, furniſht and equipt you for it like a gen- 
__tleman?—And is your hunger now fo ravenous as 
Or to whet your teeth againſt your friend ? are you 0 
e mere a ſhark as to eat ſhark ? Shame upon yu 5 


Sir Solomon enters to Lord Ja ANUS, = 


| Sir Su. My ww m 7 lord, E ond in your e ear 1 21 
1 pray you ſtep out for a few minutes and leave the ND 
field to Dorothy; F have loaded her to the very FRY 
muzale, and ſhe is opening ſuch a battery of red _ 
5 Pride and ridicule againſt the poor Pæda- . 
gogue, as ſhall beat his ſchool about his e cars in a 
twinkling; let us get out of their way. 5 
I. Janus. With all my heart; fol am ber re- 
veng'd of that raſcal J care not what happens; 15 
| ome along, Sir Solomon. [Exit With Sir Solomon. 5 


Pore c any. 


5 ou well, Mr. Harry Os PH match you 5 
55 for this inſolence ; I'll be off with Dorothy this 
very night, tho” you and your fine project ſhall 
be blown into the air by it next eee 


i happy fortune, here ſhe Comes 


_ 4 Le Mrs. 


—— — — 4h 
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Mrs. DoroTHy enters. 


TE My life, my ſoul ! ! thus let me fly into your arms. 


[ offers to embrace her. 
Mrs. Dor. Not ſo faſt, Givi not ſo faſt—keep 5 


your diſtance and I will talk to you. 


Polyc, Why keep my diſtance, my charmer? 


are we not alone? are we not agreed? What 
have you now to fear from Solomon or his rs, 
that you ſhou'd act with this reſerve? 


Mrs. Dor. Miſtake me not, 1 have no reſerve. 


5 from Sir Solomon; he and I have talk'd you 
over very pleaſantly I can aſſure you. 


"NN Talk'd me over very pleaſantly ! . 
Mrs. Dor. Oh yes, I told him what a fine 


- lover I had got o'the ſudden ; it's impoſſible you 
know not to boaſt of one's conqueſts; I have been 
55 hammering my brains to recollect the ſmart things 
you have been lying me. 7G: 
„ Polyc. Really ! you have been hammering your 1 
1 brains, have you? very pleaſant work truly! And 
3 vo hammer out all 1 have deen m to 
: you ? 92 | 5 


Mrs. Dor. There were b foo ſayings worth 


recollecting; ; them ] gave you credit for. 


Polyc. And my doings—did you not recollect 


1 them too ? I think, all things conſider d, Mrs. Do- 
| rothy, [ deſerve ſome credit for them. 


Mrs. Dor. Humph! Impertinence. 
Polyc. Well then take the credit of them tg 


yourſelt. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Dor. Pr ythee don't be ſcurrilous ; ; recot- 


lect yourſelf, a man of your ſort ſhou'd be grave 


and ſolemn, and, to act in character, you ſhou'd 
ſet an example of wiſdom and morality to youth. 
Polyc. Socrates was wiſe, Madam, and moral 


too, yet he ſometimes fool'd away an hour with 


5 the profligate Apaſia. 


Mrs. Dor. The more ſhame for him! for 8 
crates as I take it was a ſchoolmaſter: What 
wou'd he have ſaid if one of his patty. uſhers had Yo 
1 ſo behav d? 8 
Polyc. So, ſo! Sir Solomon ral d thar over 


wich you too, did he? 


. Mrs. Dor. Juſt ſo, and noun: 13 perfuated ot 
me all your fine ſpeeches were taken out of E 


ſchoolboys copy books. 


 Polyc. Pleaſant, very Peek N I am to | 
_ tank wy Lord Janus for 1 this retail e = 


his wit. 


there 1 is a good deal of the birch about you. 


Polyc. Whatever there i 18 to — I wou 4 very : 
x readily beſtow upon you. e 
Mrs. Der. To be ſure Ld Janus made him- 


| Gif rather merry at the idea of your making love; 


I don't ſay he has all the wit in the world, but 8 
= you know his manner; he has infinite vivacity. 


= 3 1 think he has infinite impudence at 
55 leaſt. 
Av Dor. Come, come, vou ; muſt nor quarrel 


Mes. * T0 * . you are; not 1 we 55 
cou'd have diſcover'd it by your air and e f 


win 
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with your patron for a joke ; people in your de- 


pendant ſtation muſt put up with the raillery of 


their ſuperiors. 


Polyc. I ſhall elevate his lordihip gil higher be- 


fore I've done with him. 
Mrs. Dor. It is not in the nature of things you 


| know to ſuppoſe a perſon of your fort cou'd have OT. 
ſerious hopes of marrying me. 


Polyc. That's true, I only thought of i it at a dil. 


| ance, as a man thinks of hanging, when he takes 
| a purſe upon the road; the halter might be in 125 
thoughts, tho' the nooſe was not round my neck. 


Mrs. Dor. You deal in delicate alluſions truly. 


: Polyc. And yet I had rather take the alluſion Ti 

than the lady at any time; a good tough rope, that 
ends all plagues at once, is better than a tough old 18 
woman, whoſe plagues there is no end to. 


Mrs. Der. Well, Sir, I ſhall recommend you to 


the alternative, and yet, to do you juſtice, jou took 
due pains to obtain the lady and eſcape the rope. 


Polyc. Yes, I might perhaps have put up with 


— che old hen, if it had not been for her cackling. 


Mrs. Dor. And yet 'tis no more than you have 


keep pretty well wonted to; there are a great 
many tongues going in a ſchool. 


Pobyc. Aye, but there is a joyful time in a 


85 N n call'd breaking- up time; had I ſeen my 
damſel in the way of breaking-up, I might Rave --.: 
| 50 che tug in hopes of holidays bereaſter, — 


Land Jaxus 10 them. 


T. « Janus 1 hope I kk pf no buſinels. D 
be: Page, 
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 Polyc. No, my lord, you come very oppor- 
tunely, for I had run out my ſtock of compli- 


ments, and got to the laſt copy in the book; and 
really this fair lady has been ſo kind in conſe- 


quence of your flattering report of me, that love 
and vanity have nearly turn'd your Poor vas 


Dae e brain, 295 0 


Mrs. Dor. Vanity I admit, but what do you | 


mean by love? 


Piolyc. More than moſt men mean, "ks profeſs 5 
5 it — ſincerity; for inſtance, when I ſaid but now it 

was the blooming bride-maid, not the bride her- 

ſelf, I ſhou'd gaze upon with . it! was you 2 


| had in my go 


= my lord. 


Pelyc. When I. Gi 1 . not my lord his 
buappineſs, ſigh'd not for thoſe ſcenes of ſplendor, 
thoſe vaſt poſſeſfons, thoſe fine caſtles that await 
I” bim-in the air, it was becauſe I thought of you, - 
my angel !— | : 
Mes. Dor. I PIR you will n not think of n me any 


: more, nor ſpeak of me. 


Polyc. When I ſaid you was the very idol of my 
ſoul, that your voice was N and your eyes 


: heaven 1 


Mrs. Dor. Pr . no more of this ſtuff. 


Polyc. That your ſmiles were ſunſhine and your 
temper ſoft, ſerene, enlivening as the light which 
it diffuſes, ' tu as you, you oaly I was then deſcrib- 


ing. 


. Der. Stop 3 your ſaucy tongue. My Lord 
Janus, 


Mes. Dor. 'Tis falſe; be a no fuch thing, „ 


: carp. 
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Janus, will you ſuffer me to be thus infulted in 
your preſence ? 


Pob;c. When EL was r: -leafantly taking you over 


in this manner, and hammering my poor brains to 
recollect all the ſoſt things you had ſaid, all the 
kind things you had done— 


TL. Janus. Hold, Mr. Polycarp, this goes to | 


far—Malam, [ entreat you to retire. 


7s. Dor. I will, my lord, and. * of this 


8 houſe, if ſuch inſolence is not corre : S 


L. Jauus. Hark ye, Sir? 
Pocye. Well, Sir, 


I. Janus. I don't like theſe reſts 


Polyc. No more does the, it ſeems. 


1 . Janus. Nor will 1 allow of them. . 
"Polyc. Indeed! 


. Janus. You ſhall repent of his Mr. Poly- 


Polyc. You had beſt aot put me e upon that, Mr. 5 


5 Singleton, for fear I ſhould repent of your com- 
pany at the ſame time, and conſign you over to. 


the executioner for your patent. 


I. Janus. Is it come to this? do you threaten 


do impeach me, vw, informer ? I'll tear your 
| Mopar © out nen. | (Seizes bin, ti [4 > fruggle. | 


155 Sir SoLowon and Ouves enter ho? ly. 


Sir Sol. Heyday ! what's here to do ? 
Oliver. Help, help, 00d Chriſtian people! the 


Lite man will be murder'd by che great man. 


5 5 L. Jam: 
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L. Janus. Sir Solomon here! huſh, huſh, man! 
ſay no more; let g9 your hold; I'll bring you 


off. [pert to FO 


Captain GroncE enters. 
Oliver. Ah, noble Captain, 1 am glad you re 
come; for once in your life ſtep out of your office, 
and N the peace | between theſe N cn 
men. 
Wy Janus. My g good friend Oliver did I look as 
. if! was in a paſſion i 5 55 
Oli ver. Did you look as if you v was in a paſſion ? 
yes, no lord need be in a greater, and you ſpoke as 
if you was in a paſſion too—Only mind me, Cap- 


—______ tain George— (mimicks bim) Villain ! Informer ! 1 do 
e threaten to impeach me? III tear your throat 


out firſt. — That was it; there vou have it to dhe 8 
- life. 


vc wad . 
L. Janus. They were . you are i 3 as to 
the words; you are correct in the words, Sir Solo- 
mon, and your Pierrot mimicks them pretty well. 
Oliver. Don't I? Villain, Iafurmer l then J am 
to catch hold of Mr. Polycarp by the throat, isn't 
it fo, my lord? but if I had been in the little man's 

| ſhoes I cou'd have plac'd a blow where your lord- 


Sir Lol. 1 am all aftoaiſh ment. | Thoſe » were the 3 


ſhip wou'dn't have lik di it; you was open at che ; 


fifth button. = 
Ge Le. Hulb, Oliver, be Gent. Og, 
I. Janus. 


e 
L. Janus. And ſo you both thought me in a 
real paſſion - you cou'd not flatter me more. I 
believe, Captain, you did not come in time to ſee. 


the rehearſal. 


George. No, but 1 hope x am not too late for 
the concluſion. 
I. Janus. Well, Polycarp, methinks we came 
pretty well off in our quarrelling ſcene this time: 
ve ſhall get up this play with ſome eclit. 
Polyc. If too many rehearſals don't ſpoil Wu 
Sir Sol. What the dickens! were you only a- 


= ing a play all this while? 


I. Janus. Only acting a play, Sir Seen en! 3 
What elſe is the whole beau monde employ'd 
about? 1 do but as the reſt of my brother nobles: 


= YL 1 am fitting up the great hall in Janus Caſtle ſor 


my theatre: there's an end of all old-faſhion'd 
_ cuſtoms, inſtead of dinners of five courſes, we ſerve 


you up dramas of five acts; fealt _ ears, and faſt 


— your ſtomachs. 


George. Confound the below! his ingenuity al- 
moſt excuſes his iniquit . | 
Oliver. Well to be fure if you call this a a play, 
I have ſeen many a one in my time and never 
5 thought the actors in earneſt before. . 
Sir Sol. Hold your tongue, firrah ! but, my 


* | lord, a word or two about this play—I am pretty 


well vers'd in the poets, and don't remember any 


thing about tearing a z gentleman” 8 throat out on 5 
i the ſtage. = 


Pole, Pardon me, Sir Solomon there is great 
G . tearing 
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5 tearing of throats on the ſtage; but you muſt. 
5 know t this piece is in manuſeript the author 8 mo- 
deſty don't mean to publiſh. 

George. If my lord is the author, I dare fay he 

does not wiſh his name to be known. 1 

Piaolyc. No truly, if his Jordſhip comes into the 

world it will be under a feign d title, 4 


Mrs. Donor: Hy orters.. | 


Geerpe. 805 couſin Dorothy, vou come too late 7 
i for the rchearſal; my lord and Mr. Polycarp have — 
been performing in a very capital ſtile, Fe. 


Mrs. Dir. What is it you mean ? what has his : 


. lordſhip been performing ? * - 15 
George. Oh! ſuch a ſcene of ber and ay 
Poor Mr. Polycarp had lice to have been ſtrangled | 


Don by the vehemence of his acting. 


Mrs. Der. What tell vou me of ating ? His 


lordſuip feels a a proper 1: :dignation tor the infuls x 1 
have recciv'd. 


Sir Sol. Pooh! child, 'rwas only part of a play 
they were repeating. = 
Ars. Der. I underſtand ls lordſhip! 8 Alley in 

giving it that turn, and I hold myſelf for ever 

bound to him for taking up my cauſe ſo warmly. 
L. Janus. Really, Madam, you $ sive me more 
credit than I deſerve. 
he. Come, come, be ſilent upon that ſubject; 5 
you will but expoſe yourſelf, 5 


Mrs. Dor. Now . have been properly cha. Fs 
Liſed, 
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tiſed, I hope 1 ſhall no more be troubled with 


your impertinence : A paltry pædagoguc ed 
to talk in ſuch a ſtile to a perſon of my ſort— 
Sir Sol. Why, who talks to a perſon of your 
ſort? Can't you be perſuaded that n thought 


about you? 


Mrs. Dor. If bay thought r more about me 

than you, or the doughty Captain there, I might 
have been ſubjected to any indignities in your 
| houſe, but my Lord Janus has the ſpirit of a noble- 


55 man, and will not ſuffer a lady to be inſulted with 


| E RN 0 
. Well, Modem, 1 i you 1 re- 
: fo to be offended ; I have certainly omitted ſome 


5 points of civility, which you had a right to ex- h 
pect, and ſo to ſet all matters ſtrait, wy leave the Gs 


| . houſe this very moment. 8 
George. Stag, Sir . EDS hadl your play, 

| let us have our's; the performers are all ready, and _ 
only wait the prompter 5 ignal ; 1 1 touch the dell ” 
I and let em entccr. 


| Captain Groror ring. a ell, TP Sir Charles Fak- 8 
MANTLE enters with ELtaxok and * 


5 . My death-warrant by all that's 3 ter- = 


nble! ” 
Sir Sel. Heyday ! who are theſe? 


George. Very capital performers 3 of them 1 3 
_ theſe worthy fellows play the parts of conſtables ; 
the ladies were to have been married in the play 
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to a pair of the moſt infamous 13 in the ö 


kingdom, but they have eſcap'd out of their 


clutches; this gentleman, who is nothing better 
than a lord's lacquey, plays the part of his maſter; 
this other gentleman, who is his brother in ini- 


quity, has been ſcized by the throat in the play, 
and by the throat will be ſeiz d when it is over: 


the manager and director of the whole move- 
ment, to "whom alone we are indebted for the 


- happy turn of the plot, you behold in this worthy 


- baronet, the benefactor, friend and ans of us 
all. e 
i Oliver. 1 hope, adds Captain: you will not for- 
get to reſerve a part for the hangman.. ĩðͤ 
Sir Fol. Mercy of mercies, have I been dup'd, - 
gull'd, bamboozled after al? ” 
3 George. Egregiouſly, my good brother. „ 
Ars. Dor. To be ſure you have. Coud not 
vou find out your Tmpoſtor as readily as 1 did ; 
; mine? ” gs 
Oliver. Perhaps his we did not look fo 
” coſe as you =_ D 
5 Pelyc. Come, you are well off; hold your 
tongue and be thankful. | 5 
1 Sir Charles. Sir Solomon, I congratulate you . 
on your eſcape. You have been "harhovring * 


Eknaviſh lacquey under a counterfeited title of a 


noble 1 rd. Now, Mr. Harry Singleton, ſtand 


= forth ! \ hat have you to ſay for vourſelf? ? 


„ oy "HS. Very little, Sir Charles. I! have cer- 
tainly n ade free with his locdfhip's title; bur. 1 
3 . __ | have 
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1 5 | have endeavoured to do it all the honor in my 


ower. 

—— "ME Charles. You do it honor, dureh! how can 

1 that be? 
8 Jenns. By beſtowing 1 it on the moſt SE TY 


Sir Charles. Well, Sip, there ; 18 ; ſome ingenuity 
in your defence, but it would be an injury to man- 


kind to let ſuch a fellow looſe upon the world; 


Sir Solomon, you are an acting magiſtrate, you 
5 will make out his commitment. 5 
Sir Sol. 1 an acting magiſtrate, Sir Charles 1 
an an acting fool if you pleaſe; give him his diſ- 
5 miſſion, and ſend me to the houſe of FOTO in 1 5 
his 8 OE 
Oliver. If I might adviſe; your We ſhou' 4 
turn him over to the | jurymen in livery, anc then 
he will be tried by his peers. 


#5 Janus. Oh Sir Charles Freemantle,. 1 be⸗ 


ſeech you to take pity upon a poor young fellow, 


Who has known better days, and been corrupted 


by the evil habits of that fraternity, into which his 
hard fortune inliſted him; put me into any humble 
_ wayof life, and I will be honeſt. 
= Polyc. Canting raſcal! 1 always choug at vou 
wou'd die dunghill at the laſt. i 
George. Heyday, here's a ſturdy. foirie! "is a2 
pity we have no preſſgangs going: Couſin Doro- 
thy, what ſhall we do with this fellow ? 
Mrs. Dor. Do with him! there's no doing any 
15 thing with him: let the law deal with him as he 

0 deſerves, 


8 | i | Pon _ 
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Polyc. Mitigate my ſentence I beſeech you : 


Cave me from INI and I ant to tranſ- 


portation. 


Sir Sol. Well, my child, all joy to you : *Tis 


the firſt match I have attempted ro make for you, 


and it ſhall be the laſt: hereafter let your own in- 


clinations be your guide. 


George. | believe, Eleanor, I can pretty nearly 


= gueſs which way they will lead you. 


Eleanor. Ah, my dear uncle, you have a talent : 


for diſcoveries. 


Sir Charles. Sir PR RW you have | no . 
now to deal with; my character will meet the ſcru- 
tiny. May not aſpire to claim what] have e 
ſo happy as to ſave? 55 
35 Sir Sol. With all my heart 1 my bleſling to . 
boot; 1 know of you well, Sir Charles, and ſhall „„ 
be proud of your alliance. Now let us have a — 
general gaol delivery, and ſince his mock lordſhip N 
--- has fairly brought his drama to it's cataſtrophe, let 
us drop our curtain and humbly hope for the. 


Hagen of your hands, | 


: [ g1 3 


: TR ns WO OTE 


N I N G FEY 2575 may Senſis 1to fad. 
A ſcheme for ſailing ſhips againſt the wind, 
| But never poet yet cou'd ſlart a ſchems _ 
For navigating plays againſt the ftream - 
Ob heavens ! ns ſooner does your angry gale © 
 Hiſs in his teeth, than hack goes every ſail, 
Furious he 3 dreadful ſituation 1 
Stern foremoſt down the rapides of damnation. oy 
Fit here and there a ſturdy wit has try'd 
Jo pull and tus and puff againſt the tide, 


| But what is one por puff of his own mating, 


_ When all around him the wild waves are br eaking 2 


5 P/ung d in the grldh like Ceyx till he raves, 
4 mur ing his ton —_ beneath the 20 9e. 


1 8 can 1 flare zou into to fits 


Ne muſele ſtirs for our magnetic wits; 


 Stomachs there are that can digeſt a ſtone, 
75 2 will not gulp a 4 little 1:9 Je down. 


"Nw EOS is bank "a r till your N agree, 
Show can we know what comedy Hhau'd be * * 
« Reform,” Sir Courtly cries, * reform your Hage! 
+6 Pol your mirror that reflefls the age, 
. « (opy from France, give your Apoll grace, 
C nd with tearl powder Week yours Atifss Tac: bs 
| | 6 « Oh, 7 


* 
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OM 0h, rot your delicacy ive me fun,” 
Sir Balaam Blubbcr cries, © My dreary Dun 
« Againſt your * nine nights to three ; : 
4 That is your on. iy caller for me: 

« Jahn Bull's my man, J love his bone r, 
« I came to laugh, or 1. come here no more.” 


Nor fo 11 55 Blk hs is 1 af for 1 


5 "hs ſentiment, for ſighing, ſobbing, kneeling ; 


 KRope-ladders ſhe admires and cloſet ſcenes, 


Eſcapes, ſurprizes, hudlings behind ſcreens, 


And ever when two meanings maſk the mw 


. * Biday $ Py Oe” out the . 


: Stand by, male way 1 Lady Bel? Bl om 5 places! 7 
5 Slap goes the door and round gs all your faces; 
In comes her ladyſbip with vacant ftare, Ts : 
Smiles heav n kn;ws wy, and curtjics heav' n ines where. ET, 
Aſt nnw what ſays my lady to the matter, 


* 8 = mays — own e chatter, 


5 "Ne me, the” PIE various arts ond © . Ab 
| To make me wife, maid, Wi, lot, man and boy, „ 
Yet all this while there's but one thing in nature ; 
I truh aim to be Hur faithful creature < 
Here I'm at home; this is my natural fart; 


This character flows freely from my heas*. 


